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CHAPTEE  I. 

IN  WHICH  THE  HERO  LOSES  A  STUD  AND  GAINS 
A   RING. 

Fortune's  buffets  are  those  of  a  schoolmaster, 
but  the  scholar  is  sometimes  long  in  learning 
his  lesson.  Some  receive  this  with  com- 
punction, some  with  defiance.  Monty  that 
night  drank  a  great  deal  of  wine  at  his  club. 
He  then  sallied  out  to  see  if  rubicon  picquet 
would  deaden  the  pangs  of  remorse  and  love. 
He  played  wildly.  Colonel  Prospectus  was 
his  chief  antagonist.  He  lost  and  lost,  little 
heeding.  At  a  late  hour  he  found  himself 
in  the  street.  Once  or  twice  he  thought  he 
heard  steps  dogging  him. 

VOL.    II.  B 
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'^  A  garrotter,  1  suppose,"  he  said  to 
himself.  *'  I  wonder  if  I  went  to  the  Embank- 
ment whether  he  would  pitch  me  into  the 
river.  No,  no ;  that  fate  seems  reserved  for 
those  who  find  life  gratifying — a  select  few." 
The  next  morning  Monty  breakfasted  at 
his  club.  He  had  little  appetite,  but  he 
ordered  some  for  form's  sake.  It  was  brought 
to  a  table  near  one  to  which  by-and-by 
Colonel  Prospectus  came.  Monty  shrouded 
his  face  in  The  Times;  he  hated  Colonel 
Prospectus.  Soon  young  Flint  came  to 
breakfast  with  Colonel  Prospectus. 

Monty  dived  still  more  deeply  into  The 
Times,  but  he  was  obliged  to  hear  much 
that  his  neighbours  were  saying.  This  con- 
versation is  so  critical  to  our  narrative  that 
I  must  carefully  write  down  some  of  it. 

"  Any  more  naval  excursions  to-day, 
Flint?"    said   Colonel    Prospectus. 

"  No,  no ;  hush !  Sown  my  wild  oats. 
Youth    at   the   pwow   and    pleashaw    at   the 
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helm!  all  that  sort  of  thing."  The  "hush" 
was   a   glance   at   Monty. 

"  Ship  out  of  commission  ?  " 

"  Yes ;  to  be  paid  off." 

''Do  you  want  to  get  rid  of  it?  1 
know  one  or  two  men  who  are  looking 
out   for   a   craft   like   the    Vivien." 

"  At  the  old  game,  Pwospectus  ?  As  a 
mawwied  man  and  the  father  of  a  family, 
as  Charles  Matthews  used  to  say,  I  must 
pay   off  the   cwew." 

"  Take  care,  Flint ;  sometimes  the  cap- 
tain pays  off  the  crew,  and  sometimes  the 
crew  pays   off  the  captain." 

"  Epigwams  are  not  argument.  I  am 
wesolute." 

"And  rich." 

"Ah,  you  don't  understand  my  wesolu- 
tion.  The  steam-engine  is  levelling  all 
sacwed  things,  the  tewitowial  awistocwacy, 
the  bishops,  the  pwiests,  the  deacons." 

"  Your    remark    upon    sacred    things   is 

B  2 
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excessively  interesting,  viewed  in  the  light 
of  a  profound  and  general  remark,  but  I 
fail  to  see  its  close  connection  with  Miss 
Volage   of  the   Folly." 

"  This — that  I  can  see  only  two  sacwed 
things  that  will  survive  the  storm,  the 
monetawy  awistocwacy  and  mawwiage.  It 
is   my   duty   to   support   both." 

At  this  moment  a  club  page  brought 
a  letter  to  Monty.  He  opened  it  in  an 
absent  way,  but  he  soon  was  quite  absorbed 
with  the  contents.  The  letter  was  from 
Messrs.  Lawford  and  West,  his  lawyers.  It 
announced  that  by  appointment  yesterday 
the  senior  partner,  Mr.  Lawford,  had  waited 
upon  him  in  Grosvenor  Square. 

"  By  Gad,  I  forgot  all  about  the  ap- 
pointment," said  Monty  to  himself.  "See 
what   it   is   to    be   a   love-sick   swain!" 

The  letter  went  on  to  state  that  Lady 
Barwise  had  received  Mr.  Lawford,  and  that 
he    had    communicated    to     her    the     chief 
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matters  that  he  had   come  to  communicate. 
Could  Lord  Aveling  call  at  the  office  to-day  ? 

What  was  the  meaning  of  all  this  ?  The 
young  officer  was  certain  that  during  his 
absence  at  Kew  yesterday,  the  fates  had  dealt 
him  some  foul  stroke.     What  stroke  ? 

"  Wuined ! " 

The  chatter  of  his  neighbours  now  broke 
in  once  more  upon  his  ears ;  but  it  was  a  sub- 
dued chatter.  It  was  one  of  those  whispers 
that  reach  us  all  the  more  distinctly  for 
the  reason  that  they  are  plainly  intended  not 
to  reach  us. 

''  The  father  I  knew  well.  Fine  fellow  ! 
Fine  fellow !     But  no  idea  of  business." 

*'  The  pwoperty  was  enawmous." 

"  Eighty  thousand  ready  money,  at  least, 
when  he  came  into  the  estate.  I  could  tell 
you  many  things " 

"  Weally,  we  must  soon  write  over  the 
House  of  Peaws  the  'Court  of  Bankwuptcy.' 
Sad  !     I  believe  in  peaws." 
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A  peer  !  Bankrupt !  Of  whom  were  they 
talking  ? 

Suddenly  a  lightning  flash  revealed  every 
thing.      He   was   the   ruined    peer    and    the 
bankrupt.     What  Flint  meant  by  saying  that 
he  was   going   to   pay  off  his    "  cwew "    was 
not  so  clear. 

Monty  jumped  into  a  hansom,  and  rattled 
away  to  the  office  of  Messrs.  Lawford  and 
West.  He  had  guessed  the  truth.  The  farms 
at  Newton  Priors  were  mostly  unlet.  Indian 
corn  was  ruining  all  the  farmers,  and  the 
late  Lord  Aveling  seemed  to  have  paid  away 
enormous  sums  in  hush-money  to  Mrs.  Noel 
Manners.  Also  he  was  credulous  and  a  bad 
man  of  business,  to  use  the  words  of  Colonel 
Prospectus,  M.P. 

Messrs.  Lawford  and  West  produced  a  for- 
midable tin  box  full  of  papers  that  set  forth 
all  these  things.  Monty  carried  it  away  to 
examine  it  at  his  leisure. 

The    transmutations    of    alchemists     and 
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goblins  are  liable  to  new  changes,  if  we  may 
believe  Mr.  Gerald  Massey  and  the  poets  : 

Goblin  gold 
That  withers  into  dead  leaves, 
Should  the  secret  tale  be  told. 

And  the  work  of  these  goblins  is  by  no 
means  over.  Witness  the  crumbling  palaces 
and  unlet  farms  of  Duke  Humphrey.  Witness 
the  millions  of  gold  coins  collected  by  old 
Mr.  Barmecide,  and  flung  into  the  gutter 
by  young  Mr.  Barmecide.  The  pearls  of 
Mephistopheles  promptly  melt  away. 

Monty  was  ruined ;  there  could  be  no 
doubt  about  that.  He  was  penniless  and 
worse.  He  owed  gambling  debts,  and  he  had 
not  paid  for  his  carriages,  horses,  and  other 
recent  purchases.  But  somehow  to-day  the 
thought  of  this  ruin  was  the  least  prominent 
of  the  grim  thoughts  that  now  assailed.  When 
you  have  a  diamond  on  your  person  that 
will  give  you  at  any  moment  ten  million 
pounds,   you    cannot    quite    feel  the    sting  of 
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poverty.  He  had  gambled  for  excitement 
the  previous  night,  and  no  emotion  had 
come.  Once  more  Monty  tried  a  bout  at 
rubicon  picquet.  Once  more  he  lost  heavily, 
Ijut  again  without  emotion.  And  yet  this 
loss  was  now  of  the  utmost  importance  to 
him,  for  he  had  registered  a  sacred  resolution 
never  to  tempt  the  hated  Cobra  Diamond 
again.  Once  more  he  left  the  little  gaming 
club  at  a  late  hour,  and  once  more  came 
sounds  as  of  some  one  dogging  his  footsteps. 
Does  Mephistopheles  cheat  the  robber  as 
well  as  the  swell  ? 

'*  I  am  a  pauper,  and  he  dogs  me  ! '' 
As  these  thoughts  were  in  his  mind,  he 
stood  beneath  a  lamp.  The  street  was  retired. 
Suddenly  he  felt  a  hand  clutch  at  his  shirt- 
front.  There  was  the  sound  of  a  tear  as  of 
fine  linen.  He  rushed  after  his  assailant ; 
but  stumbled  in  the  dark  street,  and  fell. 
When  he  examined  his  shirt,  he  found  that 
the  Cobra  Diamond  had  been  abstracted. 
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"Well,  well,  perhaps  it  is  for  the  best. 
A  vulgar  wretch  with  a  face  like  putty.  I 
shall  know  him  again  if  I  want  to  punish 
liim,  or,  better  still,  reward  him.  This  torn 
shirt  is  a  nuisance.  I  must  get  quietly  home. 
Temptation  departs  with  the  hated  stone." 

In  his  bedroom  was  a  note.  He  tore  it 
open,  and  a  ring  fell  to  the  ground. 

"  I  return  your  ring.  I  am  engaged  to 
marry  Augustus  Flint. 


CHAPTER  11. 

A    HUNT. 

A  PORTENTOUS  and  huo^e  raore  was  in  the 
breast  of  Monty  all  through  the  night.  He 
was  immensely  angry  with  little  Flint ;  but 
this  anger  was  as  nothing  compared  with 
the  feeling  he  felt  towards  Lady  Gwendoline. 
He  accused  her  of  a  vast  treachery,  as  well 
as  a  vast  gold-hunger.  Flint  Pacha,  the 
''true  believer,"  might  beckon  her  to  his 
zenana  in  the  Vivien  yacht ;  but  why  did 
she  go  through  the  sanctimonious  comedy 
of  professing  a  wish  to  be  a  nun,  if  at  that 
very  moment  she  intended  to  jilt  her  lover 
in  this  flagrant  manner  ?  Plainly  she  had 
learnt  through  Lady  Bar  wise  that  the  Ave- 
ling   estate   was   bankrupt.      A   daughter   of 
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Lady  Grandison  never  weds  a  pauper.  He 
was  a  pauper  once  more.  This  he  had  known 
for  some  hours  ;  but  for  the  first  time  his 
poverty  seemed  real.  The  Cobra  Diamond 
had  been  stolen  from  him.  Honestly,  he  had 
resolved  to  make  no  further  use  of  that 
sinister  gem,  but  its  possession  had  had  its 
effect  on  his  mind.  In  a  few  short  weeks 
strange  events  had  occurred.  He  had  flaunted 
as  a  Marquis  of  Carabas,  but  he  discovered 
that  his  coronet  was  of  cotton  velvet  and 
broken  glass.  It  had  won  the  kiss  of  sordid 
beauty,  and  then  her  jeers. 

"  Good  God,  what  a  fool  I've  been ! " 
he  muttered  to  himself  in  the  middle  of  the 
night.  "AYhy  didn't  I  call  upon  the  Cobra 
Diamond  to  give  me  five  millions  at  starting  ? 
In  this  delightful  city  everything  is  played 
out  except  the  Almighty  Dollar.  I  am  like 
the  yokel  of  the  fable,  who  frittered  away  three 
magic  wishes  in  detaching  a  black  pudding 
from  the  end  of  his  nose." 
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Could  he  get  back  the  Cobra  Diamond 
again  ?  Monty  shuddered  a  little  as  he 
formulated  this  thought.  The  putty  -  faced 
rogue  might  give  it  back  for  a  consideration. 
Perhaps  Ditmas  could  help  him  in  this 
juncture. 

Suddenly  there  was  a  tap  at  his  bed- 
room door.  It  proved  to  be  the  faithful 
Watkins,  his  soldier  servant. 

"  Is  that  policeman,  Ditmas,  in  the  house, 
Watkins?" 

"No,  my  lord." 

*' Where  is  he,  do  you  know?" 

"  He's  to  be  heard  of,  my  lord,  at  Scotland 
Yard." 

"  Ah,  then,  I'll  get  up,  and  have  breakfast 
up  here.     A  cup  of  coffee." 

Not  very  long  after  this  a  cab  drove  up  to 
the  principal  police  station  of  the  metropolis. 

"Can  I  see  Mr.  Ditmas?"  said  its  occu- 
pant to  a  policeman  at  the  door. 

'*What  name,  sir?" 
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"  Lord  Aveling." 

The  policeman  eyed  him  a  little  curiously 
as  he  said  this. 

"  Superintendent  Ditraas  is  not  in  at 
present,  my  lord.  My  name  is  Jacob ;  I 
am  an  inspector  here.     Can  I  help  you  ? " 

'*Well,  Mr.  Jacob,  the  fact  is  that  a 
valuable  shirt-stud  was  lost  by  me  a  short 
time  ago,  and  then  it  was  recovered  by  a 
strange  accident.'' 

"  I  remember  the  circumstance,"  said  the 
inspector.  He  seemed  to  take  a  strange 
interest  in  all  that  Monty  was  saying. 

"Last  night  I  lost  it  again." 

"You  don't  mean,  my  lord,  that — you 
threw  it  away  once  more  ? " 

"  No ;  a  rascal  made  a  grab  at  my  shirt- 
front  under  a  lamp.  He  snatched  away 
a  handful,  including  the  diamond." 

"Did  you  see  his  face?" 

'*  Yes ;  and  I  think  I  should  know  it 
again." 
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Monty  described  him.  The  inspector  was 
thoughtful  for  a  moment. 

*'What  do  you  want  precisely  of  Super- 
intendent Ditmas  ?  "   he  said,   presently. 

"  I  want  him  to  catch  the  thief  for  me, 
or  at  any  rate  to  help  me  to  get  back  my 
property." 

*'  The  Superintendent  cannot  be  spared  ;- 
I  will  see  what  can  be  done,  however,  if 
you  wouldn't  mind  waiting  here  a  moment." 

The  inspector  soon  reappeared,  and  with 
him  was  a  man  in  plain  clothes.  He  was 
stout  and  broad-shouldered,  and  very  plainly 
dressed.  His  countenance  was  impassive,  and, 
as  he  was  clean  -  shaved,  he  suggested  an 
actor  of  serious  views,  or  a  Methodist  preacher 
who  had  attained  that  calm  that,  according 
to  Shelley,  the  "sage  in  meditation  found." 
One  thing  was  remarkable,  he  seemed  to 
have  a  habit  of  averting  his  eyes. 

"  This  is  a  police  oflScer,  and  his  name  is 
Moon,"  said  the  inspector,   introducing  him. 
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"  Does  he  know  all  the  circumstances  of 
the  case  ?  " 

"  Partly.  I  gave  him  a  hurried  sketch 
of  it.     I'll  leave  you  together." 

Monty  went  over  the  facts  again  very 
carefully.  Mr.  Moon  took  notes  in  a  well- 
worn  note-book. 

*'  I  understand  that  this  diamond  is  of 
considerable  value,  my  lord,"  he  said,  at 
length,    still  looking  at  his  note-book. 

"  It  is ;    so   experts  say." 

*'  Does  that  mean  that  you  attach  a  value 
to  it,  other  than  as  a  mere  gem  ? " 

'*  Well — yes,"  said  Monty,  who  coloured 
here  and  grew  confused. 

Mr.  Moon  glanced  at  him  a  moment,  and 
his  eye  seemed  to  transfix  the  young  dragoon. 
Had  he  ever  seen  that  [eye  before  ?  It  sug- 
gested the  man  in  the  opera  stall,  the  Jew 
dealer  at  Christy's.  Monty  gazed  fixedly  at 
Mr.  Moon.  Plainly  he  was  a  stranger;  but 
somehow  the   old  sense    of  mesmerism  came 
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back,  and  in  the  presence  of  Mr.  Moon  it 
seemed  to  gain  force. 

*^  I  asked  the  question,"  said  the  police- 
man, who  was  still  making  notes  in  his  note- 
book, "  because  it  is  important  at  the  outset 
to  know  whether  you  wish  to  punish  the 
thief,,  or  bribe  him  to  give  back  the  gem." 

**  It  is  the  diamond  that  I  want,"  said 
Monty. 

"Then  another  important  question  sug- 
gests itself,  my  lord.  Is  the  diamond  a 
known   diamond  ?  " 

"  Known  ?    How  known  ? " 

"  Can  you  bring  forward  witnesses  to 
identify  it? — experts  who  will  swear  to  it 
even  when  they  see  it  in  another  setting?" 

"  Well— no,"  said  Monty,  getting  a  little 
bewildered.       "  The  fact   is,   I   got    it    as   a 

gift." 

'*  But  the  donor  would  know  all  about 
so  valuable  a  gem.  Through  him  you  might 
get  information " 
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"It  is  impossible,"  said  Monty,  curtly. 
Again  the  eye  of  the  detective  was  fixed 
upon  him,  but  this  time  with  a  far  more 
penetrating  glance,  which  somehow  made 
Monty  almost  feel  that  he  had  stolen  the 
diamond. 

"  The  fact  is,"  said  the  detective,  returnino- 
to  his  note-book,  *'  that  this  makes  matters 
much  more  serious.  When  big  diamonds  are 
known,  the  billy  fencers  are  afraid  ;  but  with 
an  unknown  stone  they  are  safer.  Away  it 
goes  to  Holland  or  an  Indian  Eajah,  and 
there  all  is  safe." 

'a  see." 

"  In  consequence,  the  sum  offered  to  induce 
the  thief  or  the  billy  fencer  to  give  back  the 
gem,  must  almost  equal  its  market  value." 

*'  It  is  worth  four  thousand  pounds,  I  have 
been  told." 

*'Your  mentioning  that  fact  at  the 
police  office  has  probably  much  to  do  with 
your   second   loss.     The   story   got   into    the 

VOL    II.  0 
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papers,  and  that  prompted  the  thief  to 
watch  your  footsteps." 

**  That  circumstance  has  suggested  itself 
to  me  likewise.  In  the  matter  of  at  once 
finding  four  thousand  pounds,  it  is  a  large 
sum " 

"  Just  so,  just  so,"  said  the  detective, 
*'  What  I  will  do  is  this.  I  will  make 
inquiries  at  the  pawnbrokers',  and  let  it  be 
known  that  you  will  pay  handsomely  for 
the  gem  if  it  is  restored,  and  that  no 
questions  will  be  asked.  This  will  stop  its 
journey  to  India,  because  money  just  now 
is  tight  everywhere,  and  a  rich  nobleman, 
wanting  specially  to  purchase  the  gem  although 
it  belongs  to  him,  is  about  as  good  a  customer 
as  they  could  find  in  the  market." 

"  Do  so." 

"It  does  not  at  all  follow  that  we  will 
have  to  give  the  full  sum." 

A  few  minutes  after  this,  Monty  stood 
in   Trafalgar    Square,    near    the    pepper-pots 
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of  the  National  Gallery.  He  felt  dazed, 
confused,  stupefied.  Mephistopheles  had  dealt 
him  another  stroke  of  irony.  The  Cobra 
Diamond  might  be  recovered  for  four  thousand 
pounds,  but  where  was  he  to  find  that  sum  ? 
Female  artists,  most  of  them  young  and 
pretty,  were  moving  towards  the  Gallery, 
and  male  artists,  most  of  them  old  and 
ugly.  The  trustees  of  that  national  insti- 
tution, not  one  of  whom  knew  a  "  scumble  " 
from  "  Brio,"  had,  after  a  due  examination 
of  each  artist's  work,  been  pleased  to  issue 
a  ticket  enrolling  him  or  her  as  a  "  student." 

But  a  more  tremendous  thought  was  in 
the  young  man's  mind.  He  might  borrow 
the  money  from,  say  Uncle  Huxtable,  but 
only  after  making  up  his  mind  to  use  the 
Cobra  Diamond  once  more.  This  was  the 
reflection  that  made  him  look  pale  and  shaky, 
even  to  the  guardsman,  who  was  debating 
whether  his  military  cap  was  too  oblique 
or   his   neck   too    vertical;    and   the   shabby 

c  2 
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man  with  the  penny  spider,  that  crawled 
so  naturally  before  purchase,  and  then  never 
crawled  again.  Monty  was  conscious  that 
he  had  already  practised  diabolic  arts.  But 
hitherto  he  had  been  a  more  or  less  innocent 
performer.  He  had  disbelieved  in  the  Cobra 
Diamond.  He  had  struck  down  Jack,  and 
Maud,  and  even  his  father ;  but  this  was 
before  he  knew  the  properties  of  the  sinister 
gem.  If,  like  a  prophet  of  old,  he  were 
to  cast  his  ashes  once  more  in  the  air,  and 
curses  alighted,  he  knew  now  that  they  were 
due  to  him. 

'*  Yap,  yap,  yap  ! "  There  was  a  sharp 
bark  close  to  his  ear. 

It  came  from  a  carriage  detained  by  a 
jam  near  Suffolk  Street.  On  a  cushion  on 
the  front  seat  with  his  paws  on  the  side 
was  a  dog,  suffering  from  obesity  and  oph- 
thalmic disorders.  Its  loud  barking  drew 
the  attention  of  a  lady  to  the  young  dragoon. 

"  Why,    it's     Monty !      Why    have    you 
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deserted  us  so  long?  Jump  in,  junap  in. 
The  darling  Beau  has  been  asking  after  you. 
Didn't  you  hear  him  call  out,  '  There  he  is  ! ' 
There's  Unclums  Bunclums ! "  pursued  the 
lady,  addressing  the  dog  in  the  special  high 
key  that  seems  to  suit  dog  language. 
'*  Cummum  backums  to  Aunty  and  Doggety 
doggums ! " 

Monty  muttered  something  about  military 
duties  as  he  got  into  the  carriage. 

"All,  all  have  deserted  me  and  Doggety 
doggums,"  said  Lady  Barwise.  "  The  dear 
Bishop  has  got  the  gout ;  Millicent  is  nursing 
her  poor  sister ;  and  now  G-wendoline  has 
gone  off." 

"Whereto?" 

"Well,  home  to  Cromleck  West,  as  she 
said ;  and  just  now  I've  so  much  to  think 
of  with  the  plans  of  your  dear  papa's  monu- 
ment. One  is  a  broken  column  of  porphyry, 
but  I've  an  idea  that  the  Bishop  will  think 
that  too  pagan." 
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'Td  choose  for  myself,  aunt." 

''Another  design  is  called  a  'mausoleum/ 
a  house  with  a  door  surrounded  by  a  chain 
with  spikes  and  cannon-balls.  Then  there's 
an  urn  on  the  top  of  a  very  high  pedestal, 
with  the  motto,  '  Blessed  are  the  pure/  Then 
I  was  shown  the  monument  of  Sir  Simon 
Calapash,  Knight,  at  Brompton.  It  is  a 
weeping  woman  bearing  a  cross,  and  standing 
near  a  little  garden  of  geraniums.  The  inscrip- 
tion was  :  '  For  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of 
heaven.'  " 

"  A  heaven  of  aldermen,  and  City  knights, 
and  geraniums,"  said  Monty. 

"There  was  a  cross  in  a  circle  like  at 
Staffa  and  lona,  the  motto  Resurgam.  Francis 
steadily  objects  to  this." 

"  Francis  ! " 

"  Francis  Bevan.  I  thought  you'd  heard  of 
him — a  cousin  who  nearly  married  me  once." 

"  I  never  heard  of  him,  aunt." 

"  He's  been   away   in    Africa   digging   up 
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Egyptian  temples.  He  has  seventeen  thousand 
a  year  now,  and  calls  himself  a  Secularist. 
What  is  a  Secularist?" 

**One  who  would  deprive  us  of  Ssecula 
Saeculorum,  I  suppose,  aunt." 

"Ah,  that's  it.  He  says  that  the  word 
Resurgam  is  meaningless,  for  when  a  cannibal 
eats  a  man  it  is  plain  that  only  one  of  these 
can  claim  the  common  atoms.  He  tells  me 
such  terrible  things  are  being  planned  in 
Germany — an  universal  overturn." 

"  Indeed  ! " 

"  One  doesn't  know  what  to  think  in  these 
days  of  science  and  exegesis,  really,  really. 
Francis  says  that  the  rule  of  Europe  is  still 
the  rule  of  the  cannibal  savage.  There  is 
a  chief  that  is  allowed  a  vermilion  streak 
of  paint  on  his  nose — the  king.  There  are 
a  few  chiefs  who  are  allowed  a  streak  of  blue 
paint  on  the  nose." 

''I  am  one  of  them,"  said  Monty;  'Hhe 
nobles." 
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''  Yes,  yes  ;  and  the  worst  of  it  is,  it  seems 
so  true.  Then  there  is  the  medicine  man  with 
his  goose-feathers  and  Ramsgate  beach  shells." 

"  The  Bishop  of  Dorminster." 

"Just  so,  just  so;  you  are  as  wicked  as 
Francis,  who  is  quite  a  German  democrat  in 
his  views.  He  says  that  these  three  chiefs 
rule  an  Army  of  Famine,  but  that  their  rule 
is  nearly  at  an  end.  Thrones,  cathedrals, 
castles,  and  palaces  are  all  to  be  swept 
away." 

"Then  I  must  have  a  broken  column,  too," 
said  Monty,  a  little  grimly. 

*'  By-the-bye,  I've  been  wanting  to  talk  to 
you  about  your  property.  Affairs  seem  in  a 
muddle  there,  too,  what  with  Indian  wheat 
and  American  dead  meat ;  but  recollect  that  all 
I  have  is  yours." 

''  Nonsense,  aunt." 

"  Yes,  yes,  yes.  All  a  poor  invalid  wants 
is  money  enough  to  buy  hop  pillows  and  hop 
bitters,  and  think  of  Nirvana.     Gwendoline, 
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whom  I  miss  enormously,  says  that  the  geese 
of  this  world  have  become  Secularists,  and 
they  look  forward  to  the  Nirvana  of  Michael- 
mas Day." 

The  chatter  of  the  kind  old  lady  soothed 
Monty.  She  found  him  in  hot  pursuit  of  the 
Cobra  Diamond,  and  carried  him  home.  And 
more  than  once  that  afternoon  he  began  to 
ask  himself  the  question,  what  he  was  to  do 
with  the  gem  when  it  was  returned  to  him. 
Was  he  going  to  use  it  ?  If  so,  whether  he 
believed  or  not  the  hated  Indian,  it  was  quite 
certain  that  hitherto  it  had  brought  him  little 
happiness.  Jagganatha,  said  Jeswunt  Sirdar, 
is  the  Lord  of  the  Seen  Universe.  He  was 
Mephistopheles,  and  England  was  his  master- 
piece. In  the  nethermost  hell  he  had  in- 
vented a  thing  called  Fashion,  gradations  of 
rank  which  made  sons  loathe  their  fathers,  and 
sisters  tear  their  sisters'  eyes  out.  He  palmed 
off  depression  as  exhilarating  champagne,  and 
put  fine  names  on  the  pangs  of  lust,  on  ruin. 
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on  murder.  That  night  Monty  determined  to 
follow  up  the  quest  of  the  Cobra  Diamond 
no  more.  But  when  a  man  determines  to 
settle  accounts  with  Mephistopheles,  he  ought 
not  to  reckon  without  his  host. 

"  A  man  named  Moon  wishes  to  see  you, 
sir,"  said  Watkins,  Monty's  soldier  servant. 

Mephistopheles,  turned  out  at  the  door, 
like  Love,  had  come  in  again  at  the  window. 

"  I  will  see  him,"  said  Monty,  shuddering. 

"I've  got  a  bit  of  a  clue,  my  lord,"  said 
the  detective,  a  moment  afterwards.  Detec- 
tives have  always  got  a  bit  of  a  clue. 

"  Tell  me  all  about  it." 

"  Well,  sir,  I  had  to  be  cautious,  as  it  is 
a  very  delicate  business.  I  went  to  two  or 
three  billy  fencers,  and  I  told  them  at  once 
that  the  owner  of  the  diamond  would  pay  and 
ask  no  questions.  The  first  two  or  three 
spoke  fair  and  said  that  they  would  make  it 
all  right.  They  pretended  to  know  something 
and  knew  nothing,  I  plainly  saw." 


A  HUNT.  27 

"  No  doubt  you  were  right." 

"But  one  man  in  a  dirty  shop  in  White- 
chapel  was  different.  He  at  once  said  that  he 
knew  nothing  about  the  diamond,  and  had 
not  seen  it.  He  said  that  my  scheme  of 
buying  back  the  diamond  seemed  a  hopeless 
one.  How  could  the  thief  know  that  all  was 
on  the  square,  and  so  on.  But  I  could  see 
from  the  man's  manner  that  he  knew  some- 
thing." 

"  Does  he  know  anything  ? " 

"  I  think  he  does.  We  policemen  get 
into  a  way  of  seeing  at  once  how  the  land 
lies.  Barristers,  magistrates,  judges,  have 
their  logic  and  their  laws  of  evidence  to  guide 
them — in  the  wrong  path  often " 

**  Very  often." 

*^But  one  thing  is  necessary,  my  lord. 
You  must  come  with  me  at  once  to  the  billy 
fencer." 

'*Me!" 

"  Yes,  and  let  him  see  you  and  tell  him 
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who  you  are.  That  will  show  him  that  we 
are  in  earnest." 

*'  But  will  it  not  raise  the  price  ?  " 

"  It  may,  but  it  is  necessary.  You  must 
make  up  your  mind  about  the  sum  you  intend 
to  promise." 

"Do  you  mean  that  we  must  go  off  now?" 
said  Monty,  a  little  staggered. 

"  Yes  ;  better  not  let  the  grass  grow  under 
our  feet.     I  have  a  cab  down  below." 

Monty  allowed  himself  to  be  dragged 
away.  He  quieted  his  conscience  by  the 
reflection  that  he  was  only  going  to  see  how 
matters  stood,  and  that  his  visit  to  a  pawn- 
broker committed  him  to  nothing.  If  the 
diamond  could  be  got  back  for  a  few  hundred 
pounds,  there  would  be  little  difficulty  in 
raising  such  a  sum.  If  he  had  the  power  of 
avenging  himself  on  Flint  and  Gwendoline,  it 
would  at  any  rate  quiet  his  mind.  Jove  has 
the  thunderbolt,  but  he  need  not  use  it. 


CHAPTER   III. 


A   SURPRISE. 


Captain  Lord  Aveling  of  the  Scots  Greys 
has  a  habit,  as  we  have  seen,  of  detecting  the 
direct  work  of  Mephistopheles  in  every  inci- 
dent of  his  life,  and  of  failing  to  detect  such 
action  in  anybody  else's  life.  But  if  he  had 
examined  with  due  attention  the  shop  window 
of  Mr.  Leopold  Saphir,  No.  4,  Prince  Regent 
Street,  Whitechapel,  he  might  perhaps  have 
been  cured  of  such  exclusiveness.  What  a  sight 
is  such  a  shop  to  a  reflecting  mind,  if  reflect- 
ing minds  ever  visit  Prince  Regent  Street.  Do 
we  not  here  see  the  apparatus  of  enchantment 
of  the  devil  faded  and  stinking  ?  There  is  the 
pinchbeck  bracelet  and  tarnished  brooch  that 
lured  a  poor  Whitechapel  Marguerite  from  her 
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hoDest  kitchen.  There  is  the  poor  woman's 
high-heeled  boot  that  tortured  her  foot,  and 
there  her  false  flowers,  her  faded  lace,  her 
satins  discoloured  and  obscene.  Here  is 
Valentine's  coatee,  once  of  brave  scarlet  and 
gold.  Young  men  and  maidens  admired  that 
dress,  though  now  they  jeer  at  its  archaic 
absurdity.  That  black  half-crown  is  Valen- 
tine's Inkermann  medal ;  and  here  is  the 
devil's  sword  that  killed  him,  a  silver-mounted 
brandy-flask.  Here  is  the  sceptre  of  poor 
Jenkins,  a  pantomime  king,  the  billiard-cue  of 
Major  Jigger,  the  telescope  of  Captain  Walrus, 
the  fiddle  of  poor  Von  Katz.  We  might 
linger  in  this  fashion  some  time  longer  at  the 
door,  but  it  is  time  to  enter,  as  Mr.  Moon  and 
Lord  Aveling  are  already  in  an  inner  sanctum. 
The  most  conspicuous  feature  of  Mr.  Leopold 
Saphir's  domicile  is  a  very  bad  smell.  He 
strips  Famine  of  her  last  blanket,  and  her 
baby's  last  shift,  and  Famine  retaliates  with 
obscene  smells  and  fever. 
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"  This,  Mr.  Saphir,  is  the  owner  of  the 
diamond,  Lord  Aveling." 

''Yesh,  yesh,  yesh,"  said  the  Jew,  with 
a  very  grave  face. 

"  And  he's  come  to  see  if  you  can  help 
him  to  find  it." 

"  Yesh,  yesh,  yesh,"  said  the  Jew,  who 
was  fond  of  these  three  words.  When  applied 
to  a  famished  widow,  who  asked  for  two  days' 
grace  before  being  sold  up,  they  did  not, 
however,  mean  a  real  affirmative ;  but  they 
suggested  at  any  rate  enigmatic  profundity 
of  thought. 

"It  may  be  brought  to  you.  If  so,  you 
can  let  us  know." 

"Yesh,  yesh,  yesh;  there's  such  a  thing 
as  compounding  with  a  felony,  Mishter,  and 
being  accessory  after  the  fact." 

"Yes,  I  know;  but  the  thief  will  be  in 
the  hands  of  an  honest  man.  We  will 
pay  up  the  money  and  ask  no  more  ques- 
tions." 
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**Yesli,  yesh,  yesh.  This  ain't  my  par- 
ticular line  of  bishnish,  Mishter.  A  resh- 
pectable  merchant  dont  conshort  with  the 
criminal  clashes." 

"  We  don't  ask  you  to  do  anything  illegal, 
Mr.  Saphir.  Professionally  you  may  get  a 
knowledge  of  the  whereabouts  of  the  diamond, 
and  give  us  a  hint.  Lord  Aveling  will  make 
it  worth  the  while  of  the  present  holder  of 
the  diamond  to  restore  it." 

"  Yesh,  yesh,  yesh ;  the  noble  lord  will 
pay  up  like  a  shentleman — I  mean  a  noble 
lord ;  but  you've  got  to  find  the  diamond, 
pardner." 

"  It  will  not  leave  England." 

"  P'rapsh.  I  know  nothing.  It  is  a 
valuable  diamond,  and  its  value  was  adver- 
tished  in  all  the  newspapers.  Four  thoushand 
poundsh." 

"  But  big  diamonds,  as  you  are  aware,  are 
all  known." 

"Yesh,    yesh,    yesh,"    said    Mr.    Leopold 
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Sapliir,  who  bad  a  provoking  way  of  accen- 
tuating his  "  Yes  "  when  it  specially  meant 
"No!" 

"  If  there  is  danger,  as  you  intimate,  of 
its  ofoino'  abroad " 

"  There's  Amshterdam  and  the  Heasht 
Hindies,   Bombay,   Shimla,  Sheringapatam." 

**  It  is  necessary  to  let  it  be  known  that 
Lord  Aveling  is  as  much  in  want  of  the 
diamond  as  any  one." 

*'Yesh,  yesh,  yesh.  He  will  have  to 
part — I  mean,  the  noble  lord  will  have  to 
shtump  up,"  said  the  merchant,  putting  his 
phrase  into  more  parliamentary  language  to 
suit  his  audience. 

"  How  much  ? "  said  Monty. 

*'Yesh,  yesh,  yesh,"  said  the  Jew,  reflec- 
tively, and  then  he  added  rather  quickly : 
"  What'll  he  give  ?  " 

"Well,  I  suppose  he'll  get  it  for  two  or 
three  hundred  pound." 

"  Hundred  or  thoushand  ? " 

VOL.    II.  I) 
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''  Hundred,"  said  Mr.  Moon.  "  The  dia- 
mond's his  own." 

"Yesh,  yesh,  yesh,"  said  the  Jew;  and 
Monty  felt  that  no  conceivable  words  could 
have  thrown  more  doubt  on  the  realisation 
of  Mr.  Moon's  moderate  hope. 

"  Well,  well,  Mr.  Leopold  Saphir,  if  you 
think  there's  no  chance  of  our  being  able 
to  recover  the  diamond  without  the  ex- 
penditure of  thousands,  I  don't  know  that 
we  need  detain  you  now.  Four  thousand 
pounds  is  a  large  sum  to  lay  down  at  a 
moment's  notice.  I  must  have  time  to  look 
about  me."  And  Monty  fled  bodily  away 
from  the  obscene  place  and  its  mean  tempta- 
tions. 

"Don't  be  too  despondent,"  said  the 
detective  in  the  street.  "  You  did  about  the 
best  thing  you  could,  my  lord,  in  running 
away." 

"  He  did  not  seem  very  enthusiastic  about 
helping  us." 
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''Judge  a  man  by  deeds,  not  words.  He 
would  not  have  tried  to  drive  a  hard  bargain 
unless  he  knew  all  about  the  diamond." 

"But  the  sum " 

"  Patience.  When  a  man  like  this  Saphir 
has  stinkiug  mackerel,  he  calls  out  *  All  alive, 
oh  ! '  He  begins  now  with  a  high  price.  Of 
course,  he  is  all  tricks.  Where  shall  I  find 
you  to-night,  my  lord,  in  case  I  hear  any- 
thing ? " 

"  Well,  I  think  I  will  remain  at  the  club 
here.  Your  visit  will  attract  less  attention 
than  in  Grosvenor  Scjuare." 

This  decision  was  unfortunate,  for  little 
Flint  had  four  or  five  guests.  He  was  giving 
a  very  sumptuous  banquet  in  honour  of  his 
approaching  marriage.  This  irritated  Monty 
very  much,  as  he  sat  at  an  adjoining  table. 
Once  or  twice  he  caught  Prospectus  and 
others  of  the  party  glancing  in  his  direction. 
He  tried  not  to  think  that  the  jokes  and 
whispered  speeches  referred   to   him.     When 
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a  man  has  the  devil  at  his  elbow,  it  is  unsafe 
to  irritate  him. 

And  matters  were  complicated  by  the  pre- 
sence of  Lord  Harold,  Gwendoline's  brother. 
This  gentleman  has  not  figured  very  pro- 
minently in  our  pages,  and  his  advent  to- 
night is  sinister.  Lord  Harold  was  handsome 
and  of  aristocratic  appearance,  with  an  un- 
asserted haughtiness  which  Colonel  Prospectus 
found  hopeless  of  imitation.  He  had  the 
shoulders  of  an  athlete  and  the  waist  of  a 
woman.  Whether  this  would  be  considered 
a  blemish  or  a  beauty  in  the  School  of  Art, 
presided  over  by  Mr.  Poynter  in  South 
Kensington,  I  know  not.  At  any  rate,  it 
allowed  him  to  wear  coats  faultless  of  a 
wrinkle,  and  presenting  a  dove-like  protuber- 
ance that  was  quite  the  envy  of  the  young 
men  whom  the  music-hall  wit  calls  **  mashers.'' 
Lord  Harold's  handsome  face  had  one  blemish, 
a  very  red  nose.  His  tw^o  prominent  weak- 
nesses  were   in  the  direction  of  Moody  and 
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Sankey,  and  whisky  and  apoUinaris,  and,  oddly 
enough,  his  papa  and  mamma  detested  the 
first  craze  more  than  the  second.  Monty 
had  always  respected  him,  feared  him,  hated 
him.  Tis  thus  that  we  treat  Truelove's 
brother. 

Monty  had  come  into  the  club  angry  with 
everybody,  and  thinking  that  the  Cobra 
Diamond  was  lost  to  him  for  ever.  After 
dinner  a  note  was  presented  to  him.  It  was 
a  dun  from  Colonel  Prospectus,  to  whom  he 
owed  a  gambling  debt.  Whilst  he  was  brooding 
over  this,  a  very  unfortunate  event  occurred. 

''  Please,  sir,  a  man  named  Saphir  wishes 
to  see  you,  sir,"  said  the  club  page. 

Monty  hurried  down  and  contrived  to 
get  the  old  Jew  into  a  recess  near  the  stair- 
case, where  he  would  be  less  observable. 

For  the  general  personal  aspect  of  Mr. 
Leopold  Saphir  was  of  a  pattern  likely  to 
excite  attention  in  a  fashionable  club  at  the 
hour  of  nine  o'clock,  when  folks  are  chiefly  in 
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decorous  evening  costume.  He  wore  a  white 
hat  with  a  black  band,  very  dirty  and  very 
creased  dark  trousers  and  surtout,  a  blue 
satin  tie,  very  faded,  in  which  was  stuck 
an  emerald,  which  was  large  if  not  lustrous. 
His  beard  was  matted,  his  hair  was  matted, 
his  face  was  very  dirty.  His  nose  looked  more 
aquiline  than  ever. 

'*  Tve  sheen  the  diamond.  Lord  Aveling," 
he  said.  ''Will  you  give  four  thoushand 
pound  for  it  ?  " 

^^  No,  I'm  d— d  if  I  will,"  said  Monty, 
a  little  violent  in  his  lanojuacre  ;  but  it  was 
his  good  genius  that  was  speaking. 

At  this  moment  the  party  of  little  Flint,  full 
of  wine  if  not  of  insolence,  emerged  suddenly 
from  the  dining-room,  and  found  themselves 
face  to  face  with  Monty  and  his  shabby  guest. 
They  stared  at  the  latter  a  little  curiously. 

"  Of  the  money-lending  persuasion  !  "  said 
one. 

*'Shent  per  shent,"  said  Colonel  Prospectus, 
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a   moment   afterwards.     This   speech,    and   a 
subsequent  laugh,  echoed  along  the  staircase. 

"D — n  it.  I  will  give  four  thousand 
pounds.  Fetch  the  diamond,  you  old  Jew 
scoundrel." 

That  night  Monty  tossed  upon  his  pillow, 
sleepless,  feverish.  He  tried  to  banish 
thought,  but  it  would  not  be  banished.  He 
tried  to  set  forth  the  faults  of  his  neighbours, 
Gwendoline's  treachery.  Prospectus's  imperti- 
neuce,  the  aggravating  fatuity  of  his  rival. 
Bat  all  this  failed  to  quench  his  fever,  for  his 
fever  was  the  conscience.  He  had  promised 
to  buy  back  the  Cobra  Diamond.  He  had 
promised  to  give  four  thousand  pounds. 
How  could  he  find  this  money  ?  Solely  by 
letting  loose  some  infernal  spell  which  would 
fall  on  some  innocent  victim.  What  victim  ? 
A  dear  friend  probably,  although  the  list 
of  these  was  narrowing   day   by   day. 

Nothing  is  certain  except  the  unex^^ected, 
and  matters  did  certainly  not  go  next  day  as 
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Monty  had  planned  them.  At  eleven  in  the 
morning  Mr.  Moon  was  announced. 

''  Confound  it — I  mean,  Mr.  Moon,  I 
thought  we  had  settled  to  transact  business 
at  the  club."  The  young  man  still  sought 
relief  in  blaming  others. 

*' This  is  most  important,  my  lord;  I've 
just  seen  Mr.  Leopold  Saphir.'^ 

"  And  I  have  seen  him,  too,  and  consented 
to  be  fleeced." 

"  You  have  not  seen  him  this  morning,  my 
lord,"  said  the  detective,  a  little  drily. 

^'No!" 

"  He  wants  four  thousand  five  hundred 
pounds  for  the  diamond  now." 

*'This  is  extortion." 

*'  It  is.     We  must  see  him." 

The  pair  drove  over  to  Prince  Kegent 
Street  in  a  cab. 

The  inner  sanctum  of  Mr.  Leopold  Saphir 
is  reached  through  rather  a  dark  passage,  a 
vale  of  despair.     As  the  policeman   and  the 
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dragoon  were  passing  along  they  met  two 
women.  One  looked  poor  and  ill-clad ; 
the  other,  by  the  uncertain  light,  seemed 
dressed  like  a  nun.  A  ray  from  the  out- 
side suddenly  flashed  upon  her  face,  and 
Monty  stared  with  amazement.  "  She  here  1" 
he  muttered. 

Inside  they  found  Mr.  Leopold  Saphir  in 
a  state  of  great  excitement. 

"  Shold,  shold,  shold  ! "  said  the  worthy 
merchant. 

"  What  is  it  ?  "  said  the  detective. 

'*  Those    d n    nunsh    have    corrupted 

her  shoul.  They  told  her  that  honesht 
traffic  is  a  shin — by  holy  Moses,  a  shin." 
Here  the  worthy  Jew  danced  with  excite- 
ment. 

The  story  told  by  Mr.  Leopold  Saphir, 
when  he  grew  a  little  calmer,  was  to  this 
effect.  The  first  overtures  of  the  possessors 
of  the  Cobra  Diamond  came  to  him  from 
a  young  girl,  poorly  dressed,  hungry-looking 
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— simple,  as  Mr.  Leopold  Saphir  fancied.  She 
described  the  diamond,  and  wanted  its  full 
value,  four  thousand  pounds.  Mr.  Leopold 
Saphir  said,  *'  Yesh,  yesh,  yesh,"  to  all 
this  in  his  usual  enigmatic  way,  and  then 
said  : 

"  Show  me  the  shtone,  dear ; "  but  this 
was  refused.  "  You  have  it  with  you,  pretty 
one  ?  " 

''I  have  not." 

"  How  can  I  purchase  that  which  I  have 
not  ekshamined  ? "  said  the  Jew. 

"  You  can  see  it  if  you  wish,  but  not 
here." 

It  was  settled  that  the  Jew  should 
accompany  the  young  woman,  and  he  was 
taken  to  a  dark  alley  in  the  neighbour- 
hood. 

"Light  a  match,"  said  the  girl. 

Mr.  Leopold  Saphir  complied,  and  found 
himself  confronted  with  a  man  whose  face 
was    concealed   by    crape.     Li    one    hand    he 
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held  the  diamond,  and  in  the  other  a  re- 
volver. Mr.  Leopold  Saphir  came  to  the 
conclusion  that  he  was  dealing  with  folks 
who  were  not  quite  so  simple  as  he  at 
first  imagined.  His  plan  had  been  to  get 
hold  of  the  diamond,  threaten  exposure  and 
the  police,  and  purchase  it  for  a  nominal 
sum.  When  the  Jew  had  completed  his 
inspection,  he  was  told  by  the  girl  that  he 
was  to  walk  rapidly  in  a  certain  direction 
without  looking  behind  him,  otherwise  an 
unerring  marksman  would  shoot  him  through 
the  knee. 

This  was  Mr.  Leopold  Saphir  s  story,  and 
it  showed  that  the  real  criminal  or  criminals 
were  very  wide  awake.  They  kept  away 
and  out  of  his  clutches.  After  the  inter- 
view^ with  Monty,  Mr.  Saphir  had  seen  the 
girl  a  second  time.  She  still  adhered  most 
tenaciously  to  the  first  sum  required,  four 
thousand  pounds,  but  was  thoroughly  in 
earnest.      Then    like    a     thunder-clap    came 
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her  latest  declaration,  and  the  Jew  could 
scarcely  find  language  to  express  his  con- 
sternation : 

"  An  ekshellent  transhaction,  on  the  square 
— with  an  honourable,  a  noble  lord ;  and,  by 
holy  Moses,  thesli  nunsli  from  Tophet  they 
come  and   shell  me." 

Monty,  during  this  scene,  was  like  a 
man  in  a  dream.  He  knew  pretty  well 
what  was  going  on,  but  it  must  have  been,  I 
think,  by  what  Messrs.  Myers  and  Grurney  call 
a  "dual  consciousness."  As  Mr.  Leopold 
Saphir  jabbered  his  rage,  the  young  ofiicer's 
thoughts  were  quite  elsewhere.  Could  his 
eyes  have  deceived  him  ?  The  nun  was 
Lady    Gwendoline. 

Impossible !  That  w^as  his  comment. 
How  could  she  appear  in  such  a  foul  region, 
and  in  such  a  dress  ?  Slie  had  talked  about 
becoming  a  nun  once  ;  but  this  could  only 
have  been  unmeaning  banter.  A  ladj  who 
throws    over    one  lover    to    become    part    of 
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the  Larem  of  a  young  pacha  like  Flint,  is 
scarcely  of  the  pattern  of  those  who  dissuade 
thieves  from  crime. 

Then  what  was  the  meaning  of  the  new 
turn  of  affairs  ?  He  had  scarcely  heeded 
the  words  of  Mr.  Leopold  Saphir,  but  the 
new  situation  now  came  upon  bim  \vith 
strangle  distinctness  of  detail.  Once  more 
the  great  god,  Jagganatha,  had  prepared  a 
strange  surprise.  He  had  allowed  the  young 
man  to  sell  his  soul.  He  had  persuaded 
him,  in  conscience,  at  least,  to  use  the  Cubra 
Diamond  once  as^ain,  and  once  more  he  had 
cheated  him. 

An  insensate  and  huge  rage  was  in  the 
breast  of  the  young  officer,  and  it  centred, 
a  little  illogically,  on  Lady  Gwendoline.  He 
is  approaching  a  great  climax  in  his  life 
I  give  notice,  and  the  smallest  facts  now 
have  great  importance.  Two  such  are  coming 
upon  us. 

The   first  was,  on    the    surface,   innocent. 
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In  the  afternoon  Monty  received  the  following 
letter : 

''Dear  Monty, 

"  I  have  come  back  to  Grosvenor 
Square.  This  means  that  Maud  is  much 
better.  Lady  Barwise  wants  to  see  you,  and 
so  do  I.  I  little  thought  at  one  time  that 
Maud  would  get  through  with  it. 

"  In  haste, 

'^MlLLICENT." 

This  was  incident  number  one,  and  the 
second  grew  out  of  it.  In  obedience  to  this 
letter,  Monty  threw  himself  into  a  hansom, 
and  drove  to  his  house.  It  was  a  warm 
afternoon,  about  ^ve  o'clock,  and  as  he 
emerged  he  caught  sight  of  a  lady  and 
gentleman  on  the  balcony.  It  was  Flint 
and  Lady  Gwendoline.  A  laugh  rang  out. 
He  thought  he  was  detected,  and  that  they 
were  laughing  at  him. 
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The  importance  of  each  incident  can  now 
l3e  appreciated.  Man's  mind  is  a  bundle 
of  inconsistencies  ;  and  for  the  last  few  days 
vengeful  feelings,  and  contrition,  and  love 
had  been  warring  together  in  Monty's  breast. 
But  the  letter  of  Millicent,  arriving  at  such 
a  moment,  scattered  to  the  winds  all  the 
better  influences.  He  considered  that  his 
remorse  had  been  silly.  He  had  verily  and 
truly  believed  that  he  had  struck  down  poor 
Maud  by  an  unhallowed  spell ;  and  now 
Maud  was  quite  recovered.  Plainly,  the  fancy 
of  the  Indian  was  an  infatuation.  The  Cobra 
Diamond  had  nothing  to  do  with  Maud's 
illness,  with  Jack's  ill-luck,  with  his  own 
father's  death.  But  the  Cobra  Diamond  could 
give  rank,  wealth  unbounded,  the  considera- 
tion of  the  Lady  Gwendolines  and  Colonel 
Prospectuses ;  and  these  mean  things  he  had 
coveted.  Why  had  he  been  silly  enough 
to  let  it  escape  for  ever  ?  He  rushed  into 
his  room  to  put  up  a  few  things.     He  had 
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determined  to  fly  away  from  London  by  the 
first  train. 

On  entering,  on  a  pin-cushion  on  his  toilet- 
table,  he  detected — the  Cobra  Diamond. 

"In  the  name  of  Jagganatba,"  he  said, 
seizing  it,  "  I  desire  that  this  langh  shall  not 
be  all  on  one  side.     I  desire  four  millions." 


CHAPTER   IV. 

ENIGMAS. 

The  river  Guro^le,  vvliicli  runs  throuo^li  Newton 
Priors,  is  a  fine  river,  both  for  the  artist  and 
the  trout-fisher.  It  develops  fantastic  and 
quite  new  beauties  at  every  turn.  Here, 
close  to  the  bank,  is  a  Scotch  fir,  whose  stem 
is  a  blaze  of  vermilion  and  cadmium.  A  little 
further  on,  the  stream  grows  dark  under  high 
banks  and  a  tangle  of  blackthorn.  There  it 
runs  by  some  wonderful  beeches  that  rustle 
a  million  leaves  and  sparkle  with  many  gray- 
white  round  stems.  Here  are  fine  oaks  on 
this  reach,  and  a  pretty  bridge. 

Monty,  in  a  shooting  jacket,  is  flogging 
the  river.  But  neither  the  most  cunning 
*'  coachman "    nor    the    most    delicate    "  blue 
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dun "  has  much  attraction  to-day  either  to 
him  or  to  the  trout.  For  six  weeks  he  has 
been  in  France,  and  has  tried  to  shut  out  the 
outside  world  altogether.  He  kept  his  where- 
abouts a  secret,  so  that  no  newspaper  or  letter 
could  reach  him  ;  but  every  minute  he  expects 
to  hear  that  some  terrible  calamity  has  be- 
fallen Gwendoline  and  Flint. 

**  Oh,  why  did  I  give  way  to  my  infernal 
temper  ?  "  he  mutters.  "  Some  colossal  catas- 
trophe has  been  invoked  !  When  and  how 
will  the  blow  fall?" 

That  is  the  question.  We  can  mutter  our 
commination  service  over  a  Cobra  Diamond, 
but  Jagganatha,  the  Lord  of  the  World,  alone 
can  settle  how  our  curses  can  take  shape. 

Monty  has  just  fished  a  fine  ''  stickle,"  to 
use  a  Devonshire  word.  Not  a  trout  has 
given  any  evidence  of  existence.  The  young 
dragoon  has  reeled  in  his  line  and  attached 
his  tail-fly,  a  cock-y-bondhu,  to  his  winch, 
because  a  tortuous  pathway  through  a  hazel 
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copse  lies  between  him  and  the  *' Jolly  Miller" 
pool,  when  suddenly  he  is  confronted  by  an 
apparition — an  unwelcome  apparition.  This 
was  a  very  large  man  in  very  large  knicker- 
bockers, and  stockings  of  a  waspish  pattern. 
He  wore  a  pot  hat  decorated  with  many 
flies. 

**  Good  morning,  Lord  Aveling  !  " 
''  Good  morning,  Mr.  Scales,"  said  Monty, 
very  haughtily. 

*'Good  sport,  I  hope,"  said  Mr.  Scales, 
speaking  in  a  large  and  jovial  way,  as  if  he 
had  been  the  tried  friend  of  years. 

Monty  looked  at  him  from  head  to  fooL^ 
and  then  said,  slowly  : 

*'  You  may  come,  sir,  and  fish  in  my 
water,  but  I  think  our  intimacy  may  draw  a 
line  there." 

*'  Ah,  you  bear  malice.  Lord  Aveling." 
"  I  don't  know  anything  about  malice." 
*'  You  bear  malice,"  repeated  Mr.  Scales, 
with  a  little  wave  of  his  fly-rod ;  ''  on  the  sur- 
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face,  you  bear  malice  justly,  but  I  have  been  a 
friend  of  the  Aveling  family  for  years,  and  all 
that  time  I  have  sought  to  protect  it." 

•'  Thank  you,"  said  Monty,  drily. 

"  You  are  not  aware — you  cannot  be  aware 
— that  to  me,  in  your  most'  intimate  affairs, 
you  owe  more  at  the  present  moment  than  to 
any  other  being  on  earth." 

This  speech  took  Monty  very  much  aback. 
When  a  man  not  given  to  jesting,  a  very 
solid  and  stout  man,  makes  such  a  very  solid 
and  stout  statement,  it  takes  one  aback. 

''  Well— no ''  said  ]\[onty. 

"  The  matter  is  still  in  action,  and  my  lips 
are  sealed." 

*'  Well,  Mr.  Scales,  with  regard  to  this 
hidden  obligation,  I  am  as  grateful  to  you  as 
I  can  be  under  the  circumstances.  I  am 
afraid  I  am  a  dull  companion.  I  hope  you  will 
have  good  sport.  Try  a  small  blue  dun,  or  a 
spider  of  starling  hackle." 

Monty  here  bowed  stiffly  and  turned  away. 
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''  Stop,  Lord  Aveling  !  " 

*'  What  is  it  ?  " 

"  I  have  a  message  from  Lady  Bar  wise  for 
you.  She  has  just  heard  that  you  have  come 
back." 

"  Indeed  !  " 

''She  wishes  at  once  to  talk  to  you  on 
very  urgent  afifairs." 

"  I  will  go  to  the  house." 

"  She  is  not  at  Newton  Priors.  She  is  at 
Cromlech  West." 

"I  am  afraid  it  is  impossible  that  I  can 
meet  her  there." 

"  The  matter  is  urgent.  I  have  their 
dog-cart.     I   can  drive  you  over." 

"  Thanks,  no  !  "  said  Monty,  curtly. 

"  Lady  Grandison — this  is  part  of  Lady 
Barwise's  message — hopes  that  you'Jl  dine  and 
sleep  there." 

"  That  is  still  more  impossible." 

"You  are  wrong.  Lord  and  Lady  Grandi- 
son have  been  unfriendly — grant  that ;  but  it 
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was,  if  I  may  hazard  the  remark,  under  circum- 
stances that,  rightly  or  wrongly,  would  have 
so  guided  any  other  titled  individuals  in  the 
United  Kingdom." 

''  I  don't  wish  to  discuss  this  subject " 

"  They  are  now  your  relations,  and  Lady 
Barwise  has  a  matter  of  great  importance  to 
communicate  to  you." 

Cromlech  West  had  been  the  home 
of  proud,  blue-painted  chiefs  almost  since 
the  time  when  Vortimer,  the  son  of  Vortigern, 
lived  and  died  there.  If  you  doubted  the 
authenticity  of  his  tumulus,  at  any  rate  a 
mound  very  like  a  cromlecii  could  be  pointed 
out.  Parts  of  the  present  building  belonged 
to  the  days  when  a  baron's  country  seat 
was  changing  from  a  robber's  den  to  a  more 
honest  domicile.  The  barbacan  and  the 
battlements  of  the  left  wing  were  undoubtedly 
Elizabethan,  and  so  wxre  the  broad  terraces 
in  front  of  the  house,  and  the  somewhat 
worn    and    damaged    steps    that    climbed    up 
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them,  and  the  old  balustrades.  And  the  little 
church,  where  Baron  Piers,  a  grandson  of  the 
Duke  of  Normandy  (hence  Grandison),  lay 
on  a  stone  shutter  supported  by  four  stone 
knights,  was,  like  most  old  churches,  a  part 
of  the  original  building.  If  the  projecting 
perpendicular  windows  gave  very  little  light, 
and  the  house  generally  was  dark  and  gloomy, 
it  was  at  any  rate  imposing,  and  acted  on 
the  spirits  of  Monty  as  he  drove  up.  A 
ruined  lord  is  a  ruined  ma  a,  and  such  folks 
are  not  grateful  objects  to  the  Grandisons 
of  the  world.  That  family,  individually  and 
collectively,  had  always  been  very  formidable. 
Lady  Grandison,  whom  he  had  never  yet 
met,  had  the  reputation  of  being  the  most 
worldly  woman  in  England.  Lord  Grandison 
he  knew,  and  that  knowledge  had  not  en- 
deared him  very  much.  Lords  eJames  and 
Harold  had  always  put  on  a  great  deal  of 
*'  side,"  as  the  saying  is,  and  Lady  Gwendoline 
was  about  to  become  the  loving  and   lawful 
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wife  of  Second  Lieutenant  Flint.  Why  had 
the  perverse  bufc  kind  Lady  Barwise,  his 
aunt,  selected  this  house,  of  all  houses  in 
the  world,  for  her  important  tete-a-Ute  ? 

"The  Earl  of  Aveling!"  This  was  the 
announcement,  uttered  as  only  butlers  can 
utter  such  words,  as  he  entered  a  sittinof- 
room  opening  out  into  a  garden.  It  was 
the  first  time  that  he  had  heard  his  new 
title  thus  pronounced. 

Up  came  a  handsome  old  lady,  well  but 
very  plainly  dressed. 

*'So  glad  to  see  you.  Lord  Aveling. 
Dear  me,  I'm  afraid  they've  let  the  tea 
grow  cold." 

"  None  for  me,  thanks." 
"Oh,  how  inhospitable  you  will  think  us. 
Mr.  Scales,  do  kindly  ring  for  some  more." 

"  I  will  ring,  Letitia,"  said  Lord  Grandison. 
"Tea  —  tea;  we  must  give  you  your  tea, 
Aveling,  and  I  must  tell  you  that  you'll  find 
the  house  quite  quiet." 
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'*  Yes,  only  the  family,"  said  Lady  Grandi- 
son.  "  Lady  Barwise  is  a  little  fatigued  with 
a  drive  she  took.  You  will  see  her  at 
dinner." 

At  this  moment  the  servant  came  in 
with  some  more  tea,  and  Monty  swallowed 
a  cup. 

"And  now,"  said  Lady  Grandison,  "would 
vou  like  to  o"o  out  into  the  sfardeu,  and  will 
you  take  an  old  woman  for  your  chaperon  ? 
Stop ;  have  you  seen  the  trout  Mr.  Scales 
has  caught — one  pound  and  three-quarters — 
in  your  water?" 

Then  Lady  Grandison  showed  Monty  the 
marks  of  Ireton's  cannon-balls  on  the  bar- 
bacan,  and  the  spot  where  Harold,  the  fourth 
baron,  was  killed.  He  saw,  too,  the  chamber, 
a  very  small  one,  where  James  11.  had  slept, 
and  the  bio-  hall  where  a  ratting^  Grandison 
(the  first  Marquis)  had  entertained  William 
of  Orange  after  the  capture  of  Namur. 

''That  is  his  portrait,"  said  Lady  Grandi- 
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son.  "And  now  kindly  open  that  door — it 
is  a  little  stiff:  that  is  the  kitchen  orarden. 
I  don't  think  you  use  a  frame  of  glass  against 
the  south  wall  at  Newton  Priors." 

"  I  have  not  seen  it  there,"  said  Monty. 

"  For  peaches  and  nectarines  it  is  a  great 
success.  There  is  the  grape-house.  I  think 
you  beat  us  in  grapes.  This  is  the  fern-house. 
There,  I  think,  we  beat  you.  What  a  noise 
they  are  making  at  lawn-tennis." 

By-and-by  they  reached  the  tennis-ground. 
Lord  Rupert  and  the  governess,  Miss  Jex,  were 
playing  Colonel  Prospectus  and  Lady  Francisca, 
Lady  Grandison's  youngest  daughter.  Her 
name  had  been  shortened  by  the  flippant 
into  "  Frisk." 

''  Take  a  racket,  Lord  Aveling,"  said  Lady 
Frisk,  running  up.     *'  The  game  is  just  over." 

''No,  thanks." 

"Pray  do." 

"Don't  tease,  Francisca,"  said  Lady 
Grandison. 
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"Oh,  mamma,  Colonel  Prospectus  is  such 

a  duff I  mean   so  stiff.     He  can't  turn 

liis  head  round  on  account  of  his  collars." 
This  seemed  true.  The  Colonel  was  dressed 
ill  a  suit  of  light  dittoes  with  a  protruded  blue 
handkerchief,  and  at  every  stroke  he  seemed 
to  be  apprehensive  that  the  set  of  this  delicate 
atlornment  would  be  deranged  if  he  were  too 
active.  In  consequence  **  Lady  Frisk  "  and  he 
soon  lost  another  set. 

At  dinner  Monty  saw  Lady  Barwise  for  the 
first  time.  He  was  placed  between  her  and 
Lady  Grandison.  The  topic  of  absorbing  inte- 
rest that  she  wished  to  consult  him  about  was 
the  monument  which  it  was  proposed  should  be 
erected  in  the  churchyard  of  Newton  Priors  to 
the  memory  of  the  late  Lord  Aveling.  The 
kind  old  lady  was  one  of  those  who  are 
immensely  fluttered  by  such  questions.  Lady 
Gwendoline  sat  at  some  distance  from  the  young 
dragoon.  On  the  other  side  of  Lady  Grandi- 
son sat  the  great  Mr.  Scales.     That  ofentleman 
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is  a  valetudinarian  just  at  present,  and  is 
sufficiently  intimate  at  Cromlech  West  ta 
always  have  his  man  Eichard  present,  with 
balances  and  invalid  measures  to  dole  out 
the  four  ounces  of  bread,  the  two  ounces  of 
potatoes,  the  six  ounces  of  properly  boiled 
meat,  the  fish,  the  whisky,  and  so  od.  Lady 
Barwise  talked  of  her  monument,  but  a  con- 
fused noise  of  dinner  conversation  came  to 
Monty  at  the  same  time,  and  rather  broke  the 
thread  of  the  talk. 

'*  Madame  de  Puffendorff  has  shown  me  a 
photograph  of  a  very  delicate  Indian  dome  of 
white  marble.  She  calls  it  a  'choultry,'  but 
the  Bishop  thinks  it  Pantheistic." 

"  It's  all  the  fault  of  Lady  Anstice,"  here 
Lady  Grandison's  voice  broke  in.  "She  was 
always  so  sillily  romantic  and  brought  her 
daughters  up  quite  without  common  sense. 
Mr.  Peck  has  scarcely  three  hundred  a  year." 

"A  clerk  in  the  Post  Office  who  has  served 
as  long  as   Mr.   Peck   would   draw   a   salary 
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of  three  hundred  and  fifty  pounds  a  year," 
said  Mr.  Scales,  who  was  tremendous  at 
figures. 

"  And  then  he's  a  nobody.  Isn't  it 
horrible,  Jane  ?  " 

"  What's  that  ?  "  said  Lady  Barwise. 

''  Honoria,  Lady  Anstice's  daughter,  is 
going  to  throw  herself  away  on  a  nobody. 
Those  girls  have  been  brought  uj)  quite  sillily 
— district  visiting — romances — reading  poetry 
aloud." 

"  Perhaps  they  are  twin  souls,"  said  Lady 
Barwise.  *'  I'd  like  to  ask  Madame  de 
Puffendorfi"." 

"  She  might  have  Sir  Decimus  O'Donel," 
said  Lady  Grandison,  "  if  the  mamma  had  a 
grain  of  common  sense.  He  has  got  in 
difiiculties  with  his  tenants,  no  doubt,  and 
the  '  Plan  of  Campaigu,'  as  they  call  it." 

'•'  Poetry  is  a  mistake,"  said  Mr.  Scales. 

"  He's  to  be  tried  for  murder  to-morrow," 
said  Lady  Barwise. 
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''What,  Sir  Decimus  O'Donel  or  Mr. 
Scales  ?  "  said  Monty. 

"No,  Kasper." 

'*  Easper ! " 

"  The  young  man  who  murdered  his  sweet- 
heart because  she  gave  back  a  jewel  that  he 
had  stolen." 

''I  have  not  heard,"  said  the  young  officer, 
interested,  but,  as  it  proved,  not  sufficiently 
interested  in  a  story  which,  in  part,  was  like 
the  story  of  his  jewel. 

"Poor  young  man,"  said  the  kind-hearted 
old  lady. 

"  Yes,  yes.  By-the-bye,  Gwendoline  looks 
pale,  has  she  been  ailing  lately  ? " 

This  was  said  with  a  glance  at  that  lady, 
who  looked  bored  and  silent  by  the  side  of 
Colonel  Prospectus. 

''No,  she  is  in  capital  spirits." 

The  professional  diner-out  of  to-day  is  na 
longer  a  wit,  like  Sheridan  or  Sydney  Smith. 
We  live  in  an  aae  which  thinks  too  much  of 
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busiQess  to  be  interested  in  fanciful  analogies 
between  incongruous  objects.  The  diner-out 
of  to-day  must  be  omniscient. 

"  Scales,"  said  the  Master  of  Trinity, 
"  is  as  near  omniscience  as  modern  science 
permits." 

But  although,  when  the  ladies  left,  this 
gifted  gentleman  poured  out  an  amazing  mass 
of  knowledge,  strengthening  his  arguments 
from  conversations  at  first  hand  with  cabinet 
ministers,  archbishops,  royal  dukes,  Monty 
could  think  of  nothing  but  Lady  Grandison 
as  she  stood  revealed  in  her  own  sanctum 
sanctorum.  That  great  lady  had  the  reputation 
of  beino^  the  most  formidable  match-maker  in 
the  three  kingdoms,  and  yet  how  undisguised 
appeared  her  worldliness,  and  how  coarse  her 
wiles.  Could  it  be  possible  that  such  a  com- 
monplace woman  could  ever  take  in  a  being 
so  wary  as  an  elder  son  ?  The  young  man 
did  not  reflect  that  expert  spiders,  instead  of 
concealing,  glory  in  the  elaborate  symmetry  of 
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their    web-work ;    they   fascinate    the    blue- 
bottles instead  of  alarming  them. 

In  the  drawing-room  after  dinner,  Lady 
Gwendoline  was  talkinof  in  a  corner  to  Lord 
Harold  and  Colonel  Prospectus.  Monty  had 
come  near  the  group,  and  the  two  men  had 
edged  away.  This  disconcerted  the  young 
dragoon  because  it  seemed  a  little  like  what 
might  have  occurred  if  he  had  been  in  the 
position  of  the  fortunate  Mr.  Flint.  But 
Lady  Gwendoline  plainly  felt  no  awkwardness. 

"  Do  you  like  enigmas,  Lord  Aveling  ? " 

*'  By  the  word  enigma,  do  you  mean  a 
lady  that  j)i^esent3  an  enigma,  or  an  enigma 
presented  by  some  one  else  ? " 

'•  I  don't  quite  see  the  subtlety.  I'm 
talking  of  a  commonplace  double  acrostic  that 
has  just  come  out  in  The  Queen.  The  words 
seem  to  be  '  Thakore  '  and  '  Gimcrack.'  No, 
that's  one  letter  too  much." 

"  Why  did  you  so  suddenly  engage  your- 
self to  Mr.  Flint  ?  " 
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"  What  a  question ! "  said  Lady  Gwendo- 
line, with  a  little  laugh.  *'  Why  does  Chloe 
engage  herself  to  Strephon  ?  There  is  but 
one  answer — that  we  may  tend  flocks  to- 
gether, and  dance  minuets  in  the  shade, 
like  the  Dresden  china  shepherds  and  shep- 
herdesses on  the  chimneypiece." 

'*  Can  you  not  be  serious  for  a  moment  ? " 

"  Well,  then,  I  got  engaged  to  Mr.  Flint, 
fascinated  by  the  many  estimable  qualities 
of  his  head  and  his  heart.  I  was  dazzled 
by  his  wit,  his  virtue,  his  manly  grace." 

Monty  was  astounded.  There  was  some- 
thing almost  weird  in  the  lady's  manner 
to-day.  Had  the  Cobra  Diamond  cast  a 
glamour  upon  her  ? 

"  Are  you  still  engaged  to  him  ?  " 

"  I  decline  to  answer." 

"Gwendoline,  something  has  happened. 
Tell  me  what.  I  have  loved  deeply,  loyally  ; 
I  can  be  a  friend,  if  you  will  not  let  me  be  a 
lover." 

VOL.    II.  F 
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'*  Thanks,  no,"  said  the  lady,  enigmati- 
cally ;  and  then  she  added  :  ''A  properly 
minded  young  girl  is  taught  deception  in  her 
cradle,  and  her  life  is  one  long  education 
in  the  art  of  making  that  which  is  not  seem 
that  which  is.  Have  you  already  forgotten 
the  teachings  of  the  Ocean  of  Unspeakable 
Qualities  ?  The  comedie  of  life  is  the  modern 
young  lady." 

During  this  conversation  the  lady  made 
play  with  a  large  opal  ring,  which  Monty 
had  not  observed  before.  She  slipped  it  along 
that  special  finger  of  the  left  hand  that  with 
ladies  is  considered  always  in  connection  with 
the  holy  rite  of  matrimony.  She  took  it 
off;  she  put  it  on  again. 

The  bedroom  of  the  young  dragoon  was 
a  cheerful  apartment,  very  different  from  the 
splendid  but  depressing  bedroom  where  he 
had  slept  on  a  former  occasion.  It  opened 
into  a  sitting-room  pretty  enough  to  l^e  a 
lady's  boudoir. 
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'^You  can  do  your  writing  here,  Aveling, 
without  beins^  disturbed,"  said  Lord  Grandi- 
son,  when  he  showed  him  the  apartment. 

Boudoir  and  bedroom  were  furnished  in 
a  style  that  seemed  a  compromise  between 
the  heavy  and  costly  Italian  and  French 
furniture,  and  flimsy  modern  fashions.  There 
was  no  trace  of  the  Indo-Germanic  move- 
ment, nor  the  Japanese  ornamentation ;  and 
even  the  "  greenery  yallery "  decoration  had 
been  permitted  very  sparingly.  A  fine  old 
secretaire,  inlaid  with  flowers  of  different 
tinted  woods,  tulip,  and  rose,  and  satin,  was 
in  the  corner.  It  was  one  of  the  fopperies 
of  old  France,  with  its  ormolu  chasings. 
There  was  a  centre  flanked  by  two  cupboards. 
Another  exception  to  the  modern  was  a  pair 
of  plates  of  the  maiolica  of  Urbino.  These 
were  exposed  on  the  mantelpiece. 

There   was   a    pretty    little    library,    and 

Monty,  still  thinking  of  Lady  Gwendoline's 

opal  ring,  was  looking  over  the  books  when 

p  2 
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he  saw  a  volume,  ''  The  Patriot  and  other 
Poems,"  by  Thomas  Scales. 

He  opened  it  and  on  the  fly-leaf  was 
written : 

''  Letitia  Campion,  from  the  author." 

Letitia  Campion  was  the  maiden  name 
of  Lady  Grandison.  Had  this  confirmed 
old  diner-out  once  been  a  poet,  a  lover,  a 
"  patriot "  ? 

Monty  opened  the  book  a  little  grimly. 
The  main  poem  was  ''The  Patriot."  In  it 
one  Edw^in  is  in  love  with  a  maiden  of 
high  degree. 

Fair  lady,  thou'lt  herd  with  the  proud. 
And  I  with  the  humble  and  meek ; 

The  din  from  the  castle  is  loud ; 
The  voice  of  the  poet  is  weak, 

But  its  echo  will  stalk  thro'  the  ages, 
When  beauty  has  fled  from  thy  cheek. 

I  stand  on  a  pathway  of  thorns, 

On  either  side  is  a  voice ; 
One  offers  a  guerdon  of  scorns. 

The  whisper  of  one  is  "  Kejoice  ! " 
But  the  wrongs  of  a  nation  are  vocal, 

And  here  is  the  patriot's  choice. 
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It  was  impossible  to  read  this  without 
a  ofrim  smile.  Poor  Edwin  was  still  on 
his  pathway  of  thorns;  but  on  one  side 
was  high-class  gormandising,  on  the  other 
its  physical  retribution. 
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At  breakfast  Monty  was  once  more  near 
Lady  Grandison,  whose  talents  he,  with 
some  haste  as  I  think,  has  undervalued. 

High-class  match-making,  like  high-class 
singing,  is  a  gift  of  nature.  No  amount  of 
roulades  will  build  up  the  throat  of  a  Jenny 
Lind,  and  no  amount  of  small  plots  can 
construct  a  Lady  Grandison. 

This  lady  was  blessed  with  five  daughters, 
and  already  she  had  married  three  of  them 
very  well  ;  I  mean  by  this  that  she  had 
secured  birth  and  rank  as  well  as  money 
in  each  instance.  Gertrude,  the  third 
daughter,  married  Lord  Darvell,  the  poorest 
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match,  perhaps,  of  all.  The  Hon,  Algernon 
Muskerry,  who  fell  to  Evangeline,  the  second 
daughter,  will  one  day  have  Garstairs.  The 
best  match,  without  doubt,  was  that  of 
Lady  Agnes,  the  eldest  daughter ;  she 
married  Sir  Egerton  Brodrick,  who  has  at 
least  twenty  thousand  a  year.  This  was 
the  most  difficult  marriage  to  bring  about, 
because  Lady  Agnes  fancied  herself  madly 
in  love  with  a  Captain  Grantham  Byng,  a 
man  of  nothing.  There  was  a  scandal  after 
this  marriage  and  a  certain  amount  of 
mystery.  The  gallant  Captain,  who  had 
taken  to  drink,  is  reported  to  have  appeared 
suddenly  at  Cotherstone,  Sir  Egerton's  Cum- 
berland estate ;  he  fell  into  the  Witches' 
Cauldron  there  and  was  drowned. 

"  What  do  all  you  flighty  folks  propose 
to  do  to-day  ? "  said  Lady  Grandison,  who 
was  busily  employed  in  filling  cups  of  tea. 

''We  thought  of  a  trip  on  the  lake, 
mother,"  said  Lord  Harold. 
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''  Will  you  go,  Lord  Aveling  ;  you  may 
catch  some  fisli  ?  " 

"  I  will  go  anywhere,  Lady  Grandison, 
if  you  so  kindly  insist  on  my  stopping." 

"Ob,  of  course,  that's  quite  settled." 

*'  I  hope  you  won't  run  away,"  said  Lady 
Barwise,  who  has  come  down  early  this 
morning. 

"  I  obey  your  commands,  aunt." 

**  In  churches  folks  appear  lying  on  a 
stone  bed,  in  stone  grave  clothes,  holding 
two  stone  hands  toorether.  Madame  de 
Puffendorff  calls  it  a  petrified  bed  of 
sickness." 

"Just  so." 

*'  Gwendoline,  I  suppose  you'll  go  in  the 
boat  ? "  said  Lady  Grandison. 

"  No,  thanks." 

"  I  wonder  if  I  could  put  on  a  man's  tomb 
that  he  w^as  a  '  fourth  rounder '  ? " 

"Ask  the  Bishop." 

At  ten  o'clock  the  party  got  ready,   and 
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JVJonty  went  off  with  Colonel  Prospectus  to 
prepare  the  boat.  That  gentleman  was  attired 
in  a  faultless  suit  of  "  dittoes." 

"  Lord  Harold's  a  good  man  of  business," 
•said  the  Colonel. 

'*  Is  he  ?  "  said  Monty,  lighting  a  cigar. 

"  To-morrow's  the  board  day.  I  suppose 
we  must  run  up." 

^* What  board  day?" 

''For  the  County  and  Coronet  Insurance 
•Office." 

''Oh!" 

"  We're  both  guinea-pigs,  you  know." 

"Guinea-pigs! " 

"  That  is  the  cant  phrase.  Lord  Harold 
is  a  director,  and  each  director  gets  a  guinea 
for  each  attendance.     I  am  chairman." 

"  Lucky  man.  What  is  the  County  and 
Coronet  Insurance  Office  ?  " 

"A  splendid  idea,  though  I  say  it,  as 
shouldn't,  as  the  slang  goes." 

"  It  was  your  idea." 
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*'  In  three  words,  county  families  are  being 
horribly  swindled  by  money-lenders,  mort- 
gages, etc.  It  struck  me  that  it  would  be 
a  fine  idea  to  make  county  gentleman, 
noblemen,  etc.,  their  own  money-lenders  and 
mortgagees  of  their  own  mortgages,  so  I  got 
up  the  County  and  Coronet  Insurance  Office." 

''  Bravo  ! " 

"  Oh,  it's  a  big  thing,  I  assure  you. 
Capital,  three  millions ;  and  we  have  plenty 
of  good  names  on  the  direction — Lord  Eupert, 
Lord  Quintus  Fox,  General  Gumble,  Sir 
Thomas  Green." 

'*  Coronet  and  County  with  a  vengeance." 

"  If  ever  you  want  money,  or  a  good 
investment,  come  to  us." 

"Perhaps  you  wouldn't  be  too  pleased 
to  see  me.  Tell  me  this,  have  you  seen  our 
mutual  friend,  Flint,  lately  ?  " 

^'The  other  night." 

''How— how  is  he?" 

'^  Very  fit.     What  do  you  mean  ?  " 
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"Well,  T  dreamt  he  was  ruined." 

"  Kuined — not  a  bit.  He  has  put  some  of 
his  money  into  the  County  and  Coronet.  He 
is  very  cautious." 

**  That's  something.  Here's  the  boat ;  I 
suppose  we  must  bail  it  out." 

*'  I  suppose  so  ;  here  is  the  scoop.  Come 
along." 

Monty  had  scarcely  had  the  courage  to 
ask  this  question  about  Second  Lieutenant 
Flint.  That  officer  was  a  rich  young  gentle- 
man engaged  to  be  married  to  Lady  Gwendo- 
line. It  seemed  to  stand  to  reason  that  if 
that  marriao^e  had  been  broken  off,  some 
fearful  calamity  must  have  visited  young 
Flint.  Monty  had  half  feared  that  he  had 
gone  mad  and  left  all  his  fortune  to  him. 
In  no  other  way  could  he  account  for  the 
civility  of  all  the  inmates  of  Cromlech  West. 
As  the  worthy  chairman  of  the  County  and 
Coronet  Insurance  Office  was  puffing  that 
concern,  this    thought    specially    struck    him. 
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He  remembered  that  at  the  club  a  few  days 
before  Colonel  Prospectus  looked  upon  him 
as  a  ruined  man  ;  and  now  he  was  pressing 
him  to  take  shares  in  his  enterprise.  Was 
not  the  worthy  Colonel  one  of  those  who 
adjust  cringing  and  discourtesy  with  unerring 
logic  ? 

"Don't  bail  out  too  much,  Lord  Aveling." 

'^  What's  that  ?  " 

"  Leave  a  little  for  Colonel  Prospectus 
and  his  patent  leather  boots.  I  want  to  see 
how  they  will  get  on  together." 

"Why,  it's  Lady  Frisk." 

''  Just  so." 

"  And  as  you  couldn't  get  Lady  Gwendoline 
as  a  chaperon,   you  are  going  to  take  me." 

"You!     I  wish  I  was.     Gwen  is  coming." 

"Is  she?" 

"  Oh,  yes ;    mamma  made  her   come  ;    no 


nonsense." 


"Indeed!" 

"  Are  you  very  good  ?  "  said  the  vivacious 
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youDg  maiden,  looking  up  at  him  with  her 
large  child  eyes. 

"  Very,  very  good." 

"  Very,  very  nice  ?  " 

"Yes!" 

•■'  Then  I  tell  you  what — say  you'll  fish 
when  you're  asked,  and  take  the  Devonshire 
spinner,  the  Hearder  bait.  Let  Harold  have 
the  other,  the  spoon ;  it  isn't  nearly  as  good. 
Then   you    can    let    me    fish   a   little  —  will 

you?" 

"I  will." 

''  That's  a  dear  man,  and  we'll  splash 
Colonel  Prospectus.  I  should  like  to  see 
one  little  speck  of  dust  or,  better,  mud  on 
him  for  once.  He  plays  lawn-tennis  as  if 
he'd  swallowed  one  of  the  poles  of  the 
net." 

A  boat  full  of  people  is  not  a  good  place 
to  flirt  in.  All  you  say  is  heard,  and  all 
you  think  is  detected.  When  the  boat 
reached  the  middle  of  the  lake,  the  splendid 
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elms  that  fringed  it  appeared  in  double 
outline  with  a  wealth  of  rich  oily  colour. 
They  kept  close  to  the  reeds  and  lilies  in 
the  hopes  of  enticing  away  a  jack  from  his 
shelter.  Conversation  languished  a  little. 
Lady  Gwendoline  was  sedate  and  Monty 
silent. 

"  Hurrah  ! "  said  Lady  Frisk,  suddenly 
screaming  with  delight,  and  in  a  second  or 
two  a  jack  weighing  a  pound  and  a  half  was 
pulled  in  by  that  enthusiastic  fisher  woman. 
It  certainly  splashed  Colonel  Prospectus. 

After  dinner  Monty  approached  Lady 
Gwendoline.  Again  every  one  slipped  silently 
away,   and  the  two  were  left  together. 

"Come  and  flirt,"  she  said,  suddenly. 

Monty  looked  at  her  for  a  moment,  un- 
certain whether  he  heard  aright. 

"Flirt  —  yes,  yes;  that  means  making 
love." 

"  I  said  nothing  about  love,"  said  the  lady, 
with  a  strange  enigmatic  expressioD. 
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"  No  ?  " 

"  Have  the  lessons  of  the  sublime  Wung 
Dumpy  been  quite  thrown  away  upon 
you  ?  " 

''Well,  perhaps  they  have." 

'  *  I  am  a  fourth  rounder.  After  a  multiplicity 
of  rebirths  upon  this  not  very  lively  planet, 
I  have  attained  to  the  fourth  round  of  the 
ladder,  having  espoused  my  twin  soul  very, 
very  often.  How  bored  a  gentleman  and 
lady  must  be  with  each  other  after  six 
hundred  honeymoons." 

"  I  am  afraid  I  am  too  much  in  earnest 
to  take  in  all  this." 

"All  this!  Sublime  truths  called  'all 
this.'  I  asked  Madame  de  Puffendorff  how 
to  find  my  twin  soul.  She  says  that  if  you 
see  married  people  cjuarrelling,  it  is  a  sign 
of  the  baboon  or  terrestrial  marriage.  I 
certainly  do  see  married  people  quarrelling. 
I  am  afraid  terrestrial  marriages  are  pretty 
common." 
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''  Gwendoline,"  said  Monty  with  sudden 
energy,  ''  you  have  got  some  secret ;  tell  it 
to  me." 

"  To  you,  of  all  men  in  the  world  ! "  she 
said,  abandoning  her  strange  raillery  for  a 
second. 

"  Why  not  ?  I  love  you.  If  you  love — 
if  you  are  engaged  to  any  one  else — if  you 
think  that  happiness  is  not  to  be  found  in 
marrying  me,  confide  in  me  as  your  best 
friend." 

"Thank  you  very  much,"  said  Lady 
Gwendoline,  recovering  her  raillery.  "  Do 
you  see  that  smart  gentleman  smiling  down 
upon  us  from  a  canvas  of  Gainsborough  ? " 

''  This  picture,  here  ?  " 

'*That  is  Lord  Eollo,  an  ancestor.  He 
lived  one  hundred  and  fifty  years  ago,  when,, 
as  you  see,  fine  gentlemen  wore  peach-coloured 
velvet  coats,  canary  silk  waistcoats,  and  neck- 
ties of  Mechlin.  He  travelled  about  in  a 
sort   of  sedan    chair   on   wheels,    with   many 
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servants,  and  with  Lady  Kollo,  whom  he  had 
married  for  love." 

"That's  as  it  should  be." 

"  That  is  Lady  Rollo,  with  a  larger 
erection  of  curls,  ribbons,  pomatum,  and 
false  hair  than  is  absolutely  necessary  for 
comfort.  In  those  days  '  fine  company '  and 
the  '  vulgar '  differed  completely  in  dress, 
manners,  education.  There  were  two  dis- 
tinct worlds.  Lord  Eollos  loved  and  married 
Lady  Eollos.  Corn  was  king.  That  poten- 
tate has  of  late  betrayed  his  party.  The 
real  Lord  EoUo's  farms  are  unlet,  and  the 
Brummao^em  Lord  Eollo  forecloses  his  mort- 
gages.  Lady  Eollo  cuts  out  dresses  for  the 
shoddy  Lady  Eollo.  The  world  is  turned 
topsy-turvy." 

"  What  is  the  moral  of  your  fable  ?  "  said 
Monty,  puzzled. 

"  Simply  that  in  this  house  we  are  ana- 
chronisms. We  still  think  that  Lady  Eollo 
must    marry    Lord    Eollo ;     but    there's    no 
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love  in    the    bargain.      Lord    Rollos    are   too 
scarce." 

This  speech  set  Monty  musing  when  he 
got  to  his  bedroom.  He  was  in  a  splendid 
building,  where  everything  and  everybody 
was  exceptionally  pleasant ;  but  they  were 
beginning  to  take  the  form  in  his  mind  of 
masked  conspirators  plotting  some  foul  stroke. 
That  he  was  to  be  married  then  and  there 
to  Lady  Gwendoline  seemed  to  be  a  prominent 
item  of  this  conspiracy.  When  he  approached 
that  lady,  every  one  retired  ;  and  the  proud 
girl  herself  had  now  virtually  confessed  that 
she  was  to  be  forced  to  make  a  terrestrial 
marriage,  and  that  the  happy  purchaser  of 
her  charms  must  not  expect  to  have  an  atom 
of  love  introduced  into  the  transaction.  And 
Lady  Grandison  had  been  equally  explicit. 
She  was  always  announcing  that  no  girls 
should  talk  to  men  unless  those  men  could 
make  suitable  husbands.  On  the  surface,  in 
every  little   speech  was   the   blank   and   un- 


HOBEOBS  ACCUMULATE,  83 

disguised  avowal  that  a  young  girl  had  only 
one  object  in  life,  and  that  is  to  make  a 
wealthy  marriage. 

But  then  the  surprising  enigma  would 
confront  him — what  connection  was  there 
between  a  ruined  lord  and  a  wealthy  match  ? 
Flint  was  well.  Flint  had  a  fairly  large 
fortune.  Lady  Gwendoline  still  wore  Flint's 
engagement  ring.  Why  should  the  eagles 
suddenly  leave  the  Flint  carcase  and  gather 
elsewhere  ? 

"  To  you,  of  all  men  in  the  world."  These 
were  the  words  used  by  Lady  Gwendolioe 
when  he  asked  her  to  confide  her  secret  to 
him.  What  did  they  mean  ?  As  she  uttered 
them  there  was  a  terror  in  her  eyes,  and  her 
lips  were  curved  like  Niobe  in  her  agony. 
Enigmas  were  everywhere. 

But  although  the  young  dragoon  was 
perplexed  with  these  difficult  secrets,  he  was 
also  harrowed  with  a  mighty  passion.  A 
number  of  more  or  less  worthy  people  seemed 
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to  be  plotting  to  bring  him  and  the  Lady 
Gwendoline  together.  Did  not  this  mean 
that  the  one  great  prize  in  the  universe  was 
to  be  his  ?  He  could  scarcely  realise  the 
fact  ;  it  seemed  too  like  a  dream.  Possessors 
of  Cobra  Diamonds  seemed  to  march  about  in 
a  world  of  nightmare  and  grotesque  paradoxes. 
It  is  true  that  the  Lady  Gwendoline  still 
flaunted  the  engagement  ring  of  little  Flint. 
But  Lady  Grandison  and  her  aide-de-camps 
seemed  to  ignore  Flint  altogether.  And  in  the 
matter  of  properly  marrying  her  daughters, 
Lady  Grandison  was  not  likely  to  overlook 
any  important  item.  This  at  least  was 
certain. 

There  were  two  Lady  Gwendolines.  The 
frank  young  lady  had  once  herself  stated 
this  fact.  The  one  was  of  lofty  aims,  pure, 
unselfish ;  the  other  was  the  lawful  daughter 
of  her  mamma,  well  trained  in  the  meaner 
ambitions  of  the  daughters  of  the  Grandisons. 
Monty  confessed  that  since  the  Jubilee  party 
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it  was  chiefly  this  second  lady  that  haunted 
his  dreams.  How  beautiful  she  had  seemed 
to-day.  In  the  boat,  Monty,  when  he  rowed, 
was  close  to  Lady  Gwendoline,  and  now  every 
detail  of  her  figure,  her  face,  her  dress  came 
back  to  him.  That  dress  it  would  have 
puzzled  his  male  mind  to  describe,  a  puzzle 
that  extends  to  his  historian.  It  was  a 
mourning  dress  of  pleasing  gray  summer 
material,  and  down  the  skirt  three  broad 
bands  of  black  and  gray  descended,  ter- 
minating in  bows.  Lady  Gwendoline  wore 
also  a  short  loose  jacket  which  became  her 
immensely.  This  was  adorned  with  net  or 
lace  at  the  top  ;  and  her  hat  was  of  black 
and  white  straw.  A  gentleman  rowing  the 
stroke  oar  may  peer  into  the  face  of  a  lady 
sittinof  in  the  stern  of  a  boat  without  rude- 
ness ;  and  Monty  had  peered  into  that  face, 
and  a  stiange  look,  almost  a  weird  look,  had 
struck  him.  It  seemed  a  sad  face  when  in 
repose — a  sad  face  wearing  a  mask.      "What 
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was  the  mighty  mystery  that  was  being 
concealed  ? 

As  these  thoughts  crossed  his  mind,  the 
door  of  his  sitting-room  opened  suddenly,  and 
the  candle  was  extinguished  by  a  rush  of 
air.  A  female  dress  rustled  audibly,  but 
total  darkness  was  everywhere. 

Suddenly  there  arose  a  grating,  mocking 
laugh,  the  laugh  of  a  maniac.  Monty  trembled 
from  head  to  foot.  The  voice  was  the  voice 
of  Lady  Gwendoline ;  he  could  not  be  mis- 
taken. 

Then  a  loud,  long,  piercing  scream  rang 
through  the  old  mansioa. 


CHAPTER  VI. 

THE   PLOT   THICKENS. 

*'  May  I  ask  for  a  cigar,  Lord  Aveling  ? " 

The  speaker  was  Mr.  Scales,  and  this 
was  an  excuse.  Monty  was  taking  a  turn 
in  the  kitchen  garden  after  breakfast,  a  prey 
to  a  thousand  tormenting  thoughts. 

"  Here's     the     box,"    he    said,     not    very 
graciously. 

"  Thank  you  ;  thank  you.  Very  good 
Eegias — mild.     I  smoke  very  little  now." 

^'Indeed!" 

''Brain  work!  brain  work  I  My  digestive 
organisation  is  in  a  very  delicate  state." 

"  I  am  sorry."     Monty  was  a  little  curt. 

"  Pity  is  extended,  Lord  Aveling,  to  over- 
worked omnibus  drivers ;  and  kind  old  ladies 
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provide  tea  and  flower-pots  for  the  cab- 
men's shelters.  None  pity  the  overworked 
writer." 

''Not  much." 

*'  Brain  work  !  brain  work  ! "  Mr.  Scales 
said  once  more,  forgetting  that  a  professional 
diner-out  works  other  organs  besides  his 
congeries. 

"  Soldiers  have  no  brains,"  said  Monty. 
"Eminent  personages  high  in  the  service 
object  to  such  equipment." 

"I  was  going  to  talk  to  you  seriously," 
said  Mr.  Scales,  suddenly. 

"I  am  flattered." 

"  I  told  you  that  I  had  been  doing  you 
a  good  turn,  Lord  Aveling ;  but  that  on 
that  subject  my  lips  were  sealed." 

^'I  recollect." 

"  The  afi'air  is  of  considerable  importance, 
and  I  can  now  talk.  You  know  a  Mr.  Flint, 
of  the  Carabineers  ?  " 

**I  do.     He  is  a  friend  of  mine." 
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"Well,  in  point  of  fact,  I  am  going  to 
tell  you   about  him." 

**My  good  friend,  Flint,"  said  Monty, 
still  a  little  cavalierly  ;  but  he  was  interested. 
Were  any  of  the  secrets  of  the  prison-house 
about  to  be  disclosed  ? 

"Mr.  Flint  a  short  time  ago  engaged 
himself  to  be  married  to  Lady  Gwendoline. 
You  know  that,  of  course." 

"I  do;  but  what  have  the  affairs  of 
Lady  Gwendoline  to  do  with  me,  Mr.  Scales?" 
Monty  said  this  almost  fiercely. 

"  Well,  I  suppose  that  we  may  take  it 
for  granted  that  you  are  attached  to  Lady 
Gwendoline,"  said  Mr.  Scales,  in  a  down- 
right manner.  He  would  have  been  equally 
ready  to  have  broached  and  discussed  the 
prospects  of  happiness  of  our  present  Sove- 
reign with  the  young  Prince  Albert,  had 
he  got  a  proper  opportunity  in  her  virgin 
days. 

"  Mr.  Scales,"  said  Monty,  very  haughtily, 
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"I   don't  think  that  my  private    aSairs   are 
matters  to  be  discussed  by  you  and  me." 

''Perhaps  not,  Lord  Aveling,"  said  Mr. 
Scales,  coolly;  "but  the  affairs  of  Mr.  Flint 
may  be,  for  you,  through  Lady  Barwise,  are 
now  intimately  connected  with  the  Grandison 
family.  That  family  did  not  view  the  en- 
gagement with  much  favour,  as  you  can 
guess." 

"  In  point  of  fact,  I  know  very  little  about 
them." 

"  Well,  I  must  tell  you  that  when  I  heard 
the  news,  I  considered  it  quite  disastrous." 

*'  Why  disastrous,  if  she  loves  him  ?  " 

"  Good  God,  Lord  Aveling !  do  we  not 
live  in  subversive  times,  when  our  great 
noble  families,  who  have  ruled  England  in 
its  most  illustrious  days,  are  being  submerged 
one  by  one  ?  High  society  must  be  kept  pure, 
if  we  don't  want  things  to  go  from  bad  to 
worse.  Directly  I  heard  the  news  I  determined 
to  do  my  utmost  to  break  off  the  match." 
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One  droll  thing  was  prominent.  Mr. 
Scales  was  a  genuine  man.  He  had  an 
.awe-stricken  and  sincere  reverence  for  this 
"high  society."  He  had  been  rude  and  brutal 
to  Monty  as  long  as  he  was  outside  the  narrow 
circle  ;  but  now  the  young  dragoon  was  plainly 
included  amongst  the  Manushi  or  earth-born 
Buddhas,  Mr.  Scales  desired  to  worship  at 
his  shrine. 

"  How  could  you  break  off  the  match  ? " 
said  Monty. 

"  Well,  I  learnt  from  a  friend — Colonel 
Prospectus,  if  you  want  to  know — that  Mr. 
Plint  had  an  entanglement,  Miss  Volage  of 
the  Frivolity  Theatre." 

"  Wicked  young  men  and  wicked  young 
women  sometimes  get  together,"  said  Monty. 

"There  is  no  question  of  any  wickedness 
in  either  man  or  woman.  Little  Flint  is  Don 
Giovanni  only  in  fancy  dress,  and  Miss  Volage, 
whose  real  name  is  Jane  Stubbs,  is  masculine, 
hard,   an  excellent  woman  of   business.     She 
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has,  no  doubt,  a  bit  of  a  temper,  but  she  sup- 
ports an  old  aunt  and  two  young  sisters  out 
of  her  salary.  She  is  more  virtuous  than 
most  fine  ladies,  for  she  has  resisted  many 
temptations." 

"All  this  is  a  new  lioiit." 

o 

^*For  a  year  she  has  been  engaged  to  be 
married  to  Mr.  Flint." 

"  That  is  rather  good,"  said  jMonty, 
lauohinof. 

"  I  do  not  go  behind  the  scenes,"  said 
Mr.  Scales,  sententiously.  "  The  Privilege 
Review  supports  Church  as  well  as  State. 
But  Colonel  Prospectus  does,  so  I  urged 
him  to  at  once  tell  Miss  Stubbs  of  Mr. 
Flint's    engagement." 

Mr.  Scales  announced  this  piece  of  inter- 
meddling as  if  it  had  been  a  Cabinet  Minister 
intermeddling  in  a  Eoyal  marriage. 

*'You  took  that  step?" 

''This  step  was  due  to  society — was  due 
to   you.       The    next    night    Mr.    Flint    came 
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behind  the  scenes.  Miss  Stubbs,  in  great 
anger,  gave  him  a  blow  which  nearly  knocked 
his  left  eye  out." 

*' The  devil!" 

"  She  threatens  him  also  with  legal  pro- 
ceedings— breach  of  promise  and  libel.  I  took 
the  liberty  to  have  the  whole  business  properly 
reported  in  the  Gossip,  a  society  journal. 
See,  they  give  us  a  portrait  of  Mr.  Flint 
with  a  green  shade  over  his  eye." 

Mr.  Scales  here  produced  a  copy  of  the 
Gossip.  The  likeness  of  Flint  was  very 
accurate.  Glancing  his  eye  over  the  article, 
Monty  read  the  following  : 

"  Many  valuable  documents  are  said  to  be 

in  the  hands  of  Miss  V ,  love  letters,   in 

which  the  laws  of  grammar  and  spelling  give 
way  before  the  higher  exigencies  of  romantic 
passion.  It  is  believed  that  these  will  shortly 
come  before  the  public." 

"  Is  this  true  ? " 

"  Quite  true.     You  see  that  it  is  really  as 
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necessary  for  Mr.  Flint  that  the  match  should 
be  broken  off  as  it  is  for  Lady  Gwendoline." 

"  She  knows  of  all  this  ? " 

''  She  does." 

When  Monty  was  left  alone  in  the  kitchen 
garden  he  was  beside  himself  with  fear.  The 
Cobra  Diamond  had  been  once  more  obedient 
to  the  Wizard.  It  had  smitten  poor  little 
Flint  into  the  mire,  and  had  involved  Lady 
Gwendoline  in  the  derision  attached  to  his 
downfall.  And  plainly  he  only  knew  half 
its  work. 

What  was  the  meaning  of  the  terrible 
scream  that  rang  out  into  the  silent  night  of 
yesterday  ?  Was  Lady  Gw^endoline  insane  ? 
There  could  not  be  the  faintest  shadow  of  a 
doubt  that  it  w^as  her  voice.  There  are  those 
who  proclaim  that  the  punishment  of  the 
wicked  in  the  next  world  is  effected  by 
granting  them  their  mean  desires.  The 
drunkard  is  promoted  to  a  paradise  of  sots, 
the  misers  play  with  golden  guineas.     Perhaps 
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the  astute  Mephistoplieles  does  not  confine  this 
subtle  punishment  to  the  next  world  alone. 
The  young  dragoon  had  coveted  the  outside  of 
the  beautiful  Lady  Gwendoline — the  outside 
chiefly.     Was  he  now  to  have  his  wish  ? 

At  this  moment  Lord  Grandison,  who  was 
pottering  about  amongst  his  apricots,  like 
Temple  retired  from  business  or  a  shelved 
Chatham,  came  up.  He  told  Monty  that  Lady 
Grandison  wanted  to  see  him  in  her  boudoir. 

Monty  went,  and  he  came  away  from  that 
interview  with  the  conviction  that  he  had  un- 
derrated the  match-making  capacities  of  Lady 
Grandison.  There  was  little  disguise  about 
that  good  lady.  She  'preferred  honest  nets  to 
fine-drawn  gut  and  crafty  flies.  But  these 
nets  were  strong. 

"  He  told  me  you  wanted  to  see  me,  Lady 
Grandison." 

''Yes,  about  that  silly  matter  of  Mr.  Flint." 

"  Oh,  yes  !  " 

''Mr.  Scales  tells  me  that  he  has  made  it 
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all  clear.     I  didn't  know  that,  when  I  got  my 
good  husband  to  trouble  you." 

"  Oh,  yes,  Mr.  Scales  has  told  me  the 
anecdote  about  Mr.  Flint  and  Miss  Volage." 

Monty  was  a  little  taken  aback  by  the 
opening  words  of  the  great  lady,  and  believed 
that  she  and  Mr.  Scales  were  confederates. 
In  this  he  was  wrong  and  was  right. 

"It  was  quite,  quite  silly  of  Gwendoline. 
A  mere  lovers'  quarrel." 

"  Mr.  Scales  said  nothing  about  a  lovers' 
quarrel,"  said  Monty. 

'*  Oh,  no;  he  knows  nothing  about  you  and 
Gwendoline.  It  was  very  clever  of  him  to 
think  of  his  little  stratagem." 

This  was  another  speech  that  was  both 
accurate  and  inaccurate.  Lady  Grandison 
could  express  ideas  without  words,  and  com- 
mand the  volition  of  others  without  formula- 
ting a  wish.  Her  diplomacy  contrived  things 
to  happen  by  accident.  Both  she  and  Mr. 
Scales  believed  that  each  was  the  real  author 
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of  the  not  very  creditable  stroke  dealt  to  poor 
Flint. 

"  You  know  as  well  as  I  do  that  Gwendo- 
line scarcely  knew  anything  of  Mr.  Flint." 

"He  seemed  to  like  her." 

"  She  quite  threw  herself  suddenly  at  his 
head,  as  the  vulgar  say — almost  proposed  to 
him.     Was  that  like  her  ?  " 

*'  Very  unlike." 

"  When  A,  a  lady,  does  such  a  thing  to  B, 
you  may  be  sure  that  the  real  flirtation  is 
between  A  and  C,"  said  Lady  Grandison, 
who  in  the  matter  of  flirtations  was  certainly 
shrewd. 

"That  may  be  true,"  said  Monty,  with  a 
smile. 

"  How  did  you  annoy  Gwendoline,  Lord 
Aveling  ?  " 

"  I  said  and  did  nothing,"  said  Monty, 
taken  aback  by  this  abrupt  question. 

"  A  gentleman  may  annoy  a  lady  con- 
sciously and  also  unconsciously." 

VOL.    II.  H 
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"  I  certainly  did  not  annoy  her  con- 
sciously," said  Monty,  thinking  suddenly  of 
the  terrible  scream  of  last  night. 

"  It  is  strange,"  said  Lady  Grandison,  and 
she  left  the  room. 

A  fact  must  be  noticed.  Two  minutes  ago 
Monty  was  a  free  man.  He  could  have  ordered 
his  dog-cart,  and  driven  straight  away  from 
Cromlech  West,  and  never  spoken  to  Lady 
Gwendoline  again.  And  if  a  jury  of  mercenary 
matrons  had  been  empanelled  to  consider  his 
conduct,  they  would  have  been  forced  to  pro- 
nounce it  blameless.  But  now  all  seemed 
changed,  although  he  had  made  no  ojSer  for 
the  hand  of  Lady  Gwendoline.  Somehow 
he  had  "drifted"  into  an  engagement  as 
Great  Britain  sometimes  drifts  into  an  in- 
sensate  war. 

But  little  time  was  now  allowed  for  re- 
flection. Suddenly  the  door  opened  and  Lady 
Gwendoline  walked  slowly  in.  She  was  pale, 
composed,    hostile.       It   was    the    old    Lady 
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Owendoline  that  in  early  days  he  had  feared 
as  well  as  loved. 

"  What  have  you  got  to  say  to  me  ? " 
she  saidj  very  calmly,  taking  a  seat  near 
him. 

"  Well,  I  thought  —  your  mamma  had 
spoken  to  you  about  me,  Lady  Gwendo- 
line  "      Her  composure   had    taken   him 

aback. 

'*  And  you  think  that  that  is  enough  with 
me."  Her  voice  had  a  hostile  and  sarcastic 
ring. 

*'  She  thinks  we  have  had  a  quarrel — a 
lovers'  quarrel." 

"But  you,  of  course,  do  not  think  so." 

*'  When  a  lady  is  in  the  case,  Lady 
Gwendoline,  I  have  almost  given  up  the  pro- 
cess of  thinking  as  altogether  superfluous." 

"Answer  me  this — have  I  ever  allowed 
you  to  infer  that  I  loved  you  ? " 

"H'  you  never  have,  what  is  the  use  of 
further  words  ?  " 

H   2 
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"  Have  I  not  gone  farther  and  given  you 
always  to  understand  that  I  hated  you  ?  " 

"  Perhaps  you  do." 

"  Then  why  do  you  insult  me  by  an- 
nouncing in  this  house  that  you  and  I  are 
enoaofed  to  be  married  ?  " 

These  w^ere  strange  words,  but  their  effect 
was  stranger.  They  did  not  somehow  convey 
the  feeling  of  hate.  Monty,  in  his  amazement, 
felt  less  pain  than  pleasure. 

"  I  have  announced  nothing  at  all,  Gwendo- 
line," he  said,  quietly.  "  My  own  impression 
was  that  you  were  all  this  time  engaged  to 
another  man." 

"  I  am  engaged  to  Mr.  Flint." 

"  It  is  broken  off." 

"  It  is  not  broken  off." 

"  Then  I  misunderstood  your  mother." 

*^  Machinations  have  been  set  on  foot  to 
render  him  and  me  ridiculous  —  ignoble 
machinations." 

"  I  besf  to  remark  that  I  know  less  of  these 
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machinations  than  you  do.  In  my  mind  I  was 
always  debating  whether  you  were  engaged  or 
free." 

''  Did  you  not  see  this  ring  ?  " 

"  I  did.  It  shifted  backwards  and  forwards, 
like  my  thought." 

"  Then  now  you  may  know  the  truth — 
I  have  not  dismissed  Mr.  Flint." 

"Lady  Gwendoline,  listen  to  this.  For 
the  last  three  years  I  have  had  one  thought, 
and  that  is  to  gain  your  love.  But  if  with- 
out temper  you  say  frankly  to  me  that 
the  task  is  impossible,  I  will  remember  that 
I  am  your  best  friend^  and  forget  that  I 
was  your  lover.  Give  me  confidence  instead 
of  contumely.  Tell  me  your  life-aim,  and 
instead  of  thwarting  it  I  will  devote  myself 
to  aiding  you." 

"  These  are,  of  course,  mere  words,"  said 
Lady  Gwendoline,  calmly.  "  Society  is  a 
vast  engine  that  can  flatten  an  elephant  of 
bronze." 
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''  But  I  am  in  it,  but  not  of  it." 

"  Are  you  prepared  to  marry  me  if  1 
exact  that  the  marriage  shall  be  performed 
when  and  where  I  dictate,  and  that  absolute 
secrecy  in  the  matter  of  both  engagement  and 
marriage  must  be  observed  by  you  ?  " 

"  I  am,"  said  Monty,  staggered. 

"Are  you  prepared,  if  such  a  marriage 
takes  place,  to  concede  to  me  absolute 
freedom  ? " 

"  I  don't  quite  know  what  you  mean." 

"That's  it.  Supposing  that  I  wanted 
to  disappear  completely  from  the  world  of 
rank  and  fashion  that  you  set  so  much 
store  upon  ?  " 

"  I  do  !  "  said  Monty,  surprised. 

^'  Yes,  you  do.  Do  you  think  I  am  quite 
without  observation  all  these  years  that  I 
have  had  the  honour  of  knowing  you  ?  " 

"  Well,  well,  I  won't  contradict  ;  but  I'm 
ready  to  go  off  to  the  Fiji  Islands  with  you 
to-morrow.     Give  me  a  chance." 
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''  And  if  we  retired  there,  are  you  pre- 
pared to  make  a  solemn  promise  that  you 
will  obey  me  in  all  things  ? " 

''Your  slightest  wish  shall  ever  be  my 
law." 

"  Stop,  stop ;  this  is  not  rhetoric,  but 
business.  Supposing  I  want  to  absent  my- 
self for  a  month,  or  even  a  year,  will  you 
promise  never  to  pry  into  that  or  any  other 
mystery  ?  If  you  can  make  this  promise, 
procure  a  license  at  once.  I  w^ill  marry  you 
secretly." 

Monty  was  immensely  puzzled  with  all 
this.  He  drove  over  to  Godminster  and 
procured  the  license.  But  he  thought  that 
mad  Joan  had  a  method  in  her  madness. 


CHAPTER   VII. 

THE    SKELETON    IN    CROMLECH    WEST. 

OuE  story  must  now  take  note  for  a  moment 
of  that  important  enterprise,  the  County  and 
Coronet  Insurance  Company.  On  the  night 
after  Monty  had  become  engaged  to  Lady 
Gwendoline  he  could  not  sleep.  And  as  he 
tossed  al)Out  in  bed,  a  prey  to  thoughts  too 
absorbing,  he  remembered  the  tin  box  that 
he  had  received  from  his  lawyers,  Messrs. 
Lawford  and  West.  As  MilHcent  was 
coming  over,  he  had  asked  her  to  bring 
it.  Lady  Barwise  had  been  a  little  ailing, 
and  she  had  summoned  this  gentle  disciple 
of  "Christian  Science,"  who  happened  to  be 
pursuing  her  studies  with  Lady  Poyntz. 
Lady  Barwise  had  also    summoned   Jeswunt 
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8irdar ;  and  the  young  lady,  the  dark  gentle- 
man, and  the  tin  box  had  arrived  at  Cromlech 
West.  By  a  sudden  impulse  our  hero  jumped 
out  of  bed  and  lit  a  candle,  determined  to 
ransack  it. 

He  found  a  great  many  documents  relating 
to  the  County  and  Coronet  Life  Insurance 
Company.  There  were  printed  circulars  drawn 
up  by  the  able  Colonel  Prospectus,  letters 
stating  the  terms  on  which  he  proposed  to 
"float"  the  Company.  He  was  to  receive 
a  bonus  of  six  thousand  pounds  as  pro- 
moter. These  documents  were  numerous, 
and  Monty  looked  at  them  very  casually 
at    first. 

Suddenly  a  letter  arrested  his  attention. 

It  was  a  letter  from  Lord  Grandison  to 
his  late  father,  Lord  Aveling.  It  expatiated 
at  some  length  on  the  advantages  of  the 
enterprise,  and  the  words  used  seemed 
precisely  the  same  words  used  in  the  printed 
^circulars   of  Colonel   Prospectus.      Why   was 
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Lord    Grandison    so  anxious  to    back  Colonel 
Prospectus  ? 

Monty  found  another  letter  in  tlie  same 
handwriting.  Lord  Aveling  had  in  the 
interim  consented  to  become  a  shareholder  if 
Lord  Grandison  also  embarked  in  the  specu- 
lation. In  this  second  letter  Lord  Grandison 
announced  the  conditions  on  which  he  con- 
sented to  take  shares.  These  in  brief  related 
to  Colonel  Prospectus.  That  gentleman,  as 
promoter,  was  to  receive  six  thousand  pounds 
in  cash,  and  to  be  the  chairman  of  the 
new  company.  There  was  a  rival  proposal 
apparently  that  his  promotion  money  was 
to  be  paid  in  shares.  Lord  Aveling  was 
urged  to  use  his  influence  to  thwart  this. 
Another  condition  was  laid  down  —  Lord 
Harold  was  to  have  a  seat  on  the  board  of 
direction. 

Again  the  question  surged  up.  Why  w^as 
Lord  Grandison  so  eager  to  push  the  interests 
of  Colonel  Prospectus,  supposing  even  that  he 
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was  the  best  conceivable  chairman  in  the 
monetary  world  ? 

Other  documents  disclosed  other  specu- 
lations, the  birth  of  companies,  the  life 
of  companies,  even  the  death  of  companies. 
Anent  these  there  were  letters  from  Colonel 
Prospectus,  letters  from  Lord  Grandison. 
Also  there  were  letters  from  Lord  Harold,  but 
these  were  rare.  His  functions  seem  to  have 
been  chiefly  ornamental. 

In  some  of  these  enterprises  Lord  Aveling 
lost  a  great  deal  of  money.  Attached  to  one 
letter  by  a  pin  was  a  printed  extract  from  a 
newspaper.  It  was  a  letter  entitled  "  Winding 
up  a  Company,"  and  was  signed  *' Keyless 
Watch."  It  attacked  one  "  Colonel  White- 
wash "  and  accused  him  of  making  a  great 
deal  of  money  out  of  what  was  humorously 
called  the  "  Pigeon  Pie  Company,"  for  the 
whole  letter  was  facetious.  He  promoted  the 
company.  He  was  its  chairman.  He  "  scut- 
tled "  the  company.     Vast  sums  came  to  him 
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by  these  operations,  but  the  winding-up  was 
said  to  have  been  more  lucrative  still.  A 
dead  company  pays  often  more  than  a  live  one. 

Was  ''Colonel  Whitewash"  Colonel  Pros- 
pectus ? 

As  these  thoughts  were  whirling  through 
the  brain  of  the  young  officer,  a  new  and 
startling  question  suddenly  suggested  itself. 
Was  any  ooe  behind  Prospectus  and  his 
knaveries  ? 

The  question  made  Monty  tremble.  The 
bedroom  seemed  close  and  suffocatino:.  He 
wanted  air. 

He  opened  the  window.  The  sweet  russet 
of  the  dawn  was  already  creeping  softly  into 
the  gray  sky,  and  bathing  the  dark  masses 
of  the  chestnuts  above  the  bedded-out  par- 
terres. An  infinite  number  of  little  birds,  as 
is  their  wont  at  this  hour,  were  tw^ittering 
out  complaints,  persuasions,  remonstrances, 
peevish  demands  for  food,  consolations,  coax- 
ings, orisons,  perhaps.     The  light  was  already 


TEE  SKELETON  IN  CROMLECH  WEST.     109 

sufficient  to  reveal  dimly  the  imposing  old 
tower,  and  the  bcattlemented  walls,  and  the 
wealth  of  carved  stonework  in  the  left  wing 
of  Cromlech  West,  which  was  visible  from 
Monty's  window.  The  young  man  gazed  for 
some  minutes  into  the  soft,  sweet  air.  The 
solid  mansion  seemed  immensely  imposing  in 
the  uncertain  ligjht. 

But  the  new  suspicion  prompted  new 
energy.  Monty  returned  to  the  tin  box,  and 
dived  into  its  documents  once  more.  And 
his  efforts  w^ere  not  without  reward. 

He  found  a  letter  in  a  handwritino;  that 
he  now  knew^  pretty  well.  It  w^as  a  letter 
demanding  a  loan  of  a  large  sum,  seven 
thousand  pounds.  The  writer  explained  that 
by  ill-luck  some  of  his  speculations  had  gone 
wrong.  It  threw  blame  on  the  ''bungling  of 
Prospectus."  The  writer  was  Lord  Grandison. 
What  speculations  had  he  been  indulging  in  ? 

Monty  rushed  to  the  open  window  once 
more.     The   russet  was   changing   to   yellow, 
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and  the  birds  were  hushecl.  The  wealth  of 
carved  stone,  scroll,  entablature,  and  cun- 
ning moulding,  had  become  more  distinct, 
and  the  vast  building  more  solid  and  im- 
posing. There  was  the  old  oak  hall,  where 
marchionesses  in  amber  satin  and  dukes  in 
peach  velvet  had  danced  the  minuet.  There 
was  the  blue  chamber,  rich  in  ebony,  where 
a  queen  had  slept.  There  was  the  old  tower 
where  a  loyal  gentleman  had  died  for  his 
king. 

Beyond  was  the  pretty  spire  of  the 
church,  which  indicated  afar  the  spot  where 
many  proud  Grandisons  slept.  Were  all 
these  columns  rotten,  and  this  rich  carved 
woodwork  worm-eaten  ?  Was  the  great 
Castle  of  Arrogance  about  to  fall  with  a 
huge  crash  ?  The  young  man  had  entered 
a  palace,  and  found  himself  in  a  sepulchre. 
He  had  sought  the  castle  of  the  sleeping 
beauty,  but  at  night  her  dalliance  was 
changed  to  shrieks. 
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''  Ob,  it's  Monty  !  "  said  a  voice,  four  hours 
afterwards,  when  the  young  dragoon  emerged 
upon  the  staircase. 

"Yes,  aunt." 

"  Would  you  kindly  carry  my  poor  in- 
valid downstairs  ?  I  can't  find  Millicent. 
Don't  be  cross,  Beau  ;  it's  your  cousin." 

''  Come  along,"  said  Monty,  taking  the 
dog:  in  his  arms. 

**  The  darling's  had  such  a  sleepless  night, 
hasn't  it  ?  "  This  phrase  was  given  with  that 
particular  pronunciation  that  dogs  and  babies 
are  supposed  to  affectionate.  "  And  we've 
had  such  a  nice — such  a  comforting  letter 
from  the  Bishop." 

"  Have  we  ?  "  said  Monty. 

"  Yes  ;  he  thinks  the  cough  not  alarming." 

"  Whose  cough  ?  " 

"  Whose  !  Why,  the  Beau's,  of  course. 
But  he  does  not  like  the  '  choultry '  for  a 
monument.  There's  Gwendoline.  Just  fancy, 
the  Bishop  is  coming  to-day." 
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"  To-day  !  " 

The  first  greeting:  of  two  people  the  day 
after  an  engagement  is  sometimes  embar- 
rassing, especially  to  the  lady.  But  this 
morning  all  this  was  reversed.  Lady  Gwen- 
doline was  matter-of-fact,  easy,  and  cool, 
and  the  gentleman  nearly  let  fall  his  precious 
charge. 

The  w^indow  of  the  breakfast-room  w-as 
open.  The  tw^o  ladies  and  Monty  strolled 
out  for  a  moment  amongst  the  flow^er-beds, 
waiting  for  the  assembled  guests. 

"  See,  the  morning  air  revives  the  darling. 
Yes,  yes,  it  shall  have  its  bread  and  milk." 

This  was  once  more  in  the  high  key  that 
will  perhaps  be  used  by  dogs  in  the  happy 
hunting  grounds. 

*'  I  hope  he's  better,"  said  Lady  Gwen- 
doline. 

"Well,  w^ell,  he  suffers  from  insomnia 
terribly.  Mr.  Scales  suggested  chloral,  but 
the  Bishop  won't  hear  of  it. 
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''  No  ? " 

"  And  lie  is  not  in  favour  altogether 
of  the  other  matter  that  I  wrote  to  him 
about." 

"  What  is  that  ?  "  said  Lady  CTwendoline. 

"  AVell,  you  know,  I  consulted  him  about 
handing  over  to  Monty  two  -  thirds  of  my 
jointure,"  said  the  generous  old  lady,  who 
considered  generosity  quite  the  ordinary 
thino\ 

"  I  should  think  not,"  said  Lady  Gwen- 
doline, indignantly.  "  I  am  quite  astonished 
at  such  a  question  having  been  broached." 

This  was  the  first  love  greeting  of  the 
lady  since  the  engagement,  for  last  night 
she  had  a  headache  and  did  not  come 
down  to  dinner. 

"  It's  my  brother's  money,  you  know,  and 
therefore  really  Monty's." 

*' Nonsense  1 " 

"  I'm  sure  he  never  intended  the  heir  to 
the  title  to  be  penniless." 

VOL.    II.  I 
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"  Oh,  I  think  he's  got  quite  enough.  Come 
in  to  breakfast/'  said  the  lady,  abruptly. 

Monty  certainly  did  not  enjoy  that  meal. 
The  lords  and  the  ladies  seemed  the  lords 
and  ladies  of  a  fancy  ball,  and  Mr.  Scales, 
in  waspish  knickerbockers,  carefully  weighing 
out  his  ounces  of  butter  and  fish,  seemed 
like  the  grotesque  of  a  pantomime. 

After   breakfast   the   young   man  hurried 
away   to   the  leafy   pheasant    "drives."      He 
wanted  to  escape  from  the  Grandison  family 
in   its    entirety.     He    lay   amongst    the    long 
grasses  and  ferns,  smoking  cigar  after  cigar. 
What  did  Lady  Gwendoline  mean  by  saying 
that   he   had    "got   quite    enough  already"? 
Of  old,  she  did  not  certainly  love  bankrupt 
subalterns   and    bankrupt   houses.      As   these 
thoughts   were   in   his    mind,    the  big   house 
peeped   at   him    through   the   trees,    and    its. 
Doric  columns  looked  a  little  like  the  paste- 
board mansions  of  a  theatre. 
"  Hulloa,  Aveling— hi !  " 
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"  What  is  it,  Lord  Harold  ?  " 

''We've  been  hunting  for  you  far  and 
near,  and  were  just  going  to  drag  the 
lake." 

"  What's  the  matter  ?  " 

"A  lady." 

''  A  lady  !  " 

**A  stranger — name  unknown,  good-look 
ing,  young,  smartly  dressed." 

''  Not  Mrs.  Flint  ?  " 

"Oh,  no — no  lovely  black  eyes  to-day; 
*  oh,  what  a  surprise  ! ' " 

A  fly  was  at  the  hall- door  as  Monty 
reached  it.  What  lady  could  be  wanting 
to  see  him  ?  He  went  into  one  of  the 
drawing-rooms,  and  found  Millicent  and  Amy 
Greatorex. 

"  Oh,  Captain  Lepel  —  I  mean  Lord 
Aveling." 

''  What  is  it  ?  '^ 

''Such  strange  news  Amy  has  brought," 
said  Millicent. 

I  2 
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"  It  was  so  important  that  I  thought  I'd 
get  in  the  train  and  come  down." 

"  And  I  must  go  up  to  London  at  once," 
said  Millicent. 

"  What  is  it  ? "  said  the  young  officer, 
much  alarmed  at  the  serious  faces  that  he  saw 
before  him. 

"The  fact  is,"  said  Amy,  "that  Mr. 
Huxtable  is  ill — decidedly  out  of  sorts." 

"  Dreadfully  ill,"  said  Millicent,  no  longer 
able  to  restrain  a  copious  outburst  of  tears. 

"Why  have  you  not  answered  Mr. 
Huxtable's  letter  ? "  said  Amy,  in  tones  of 
earnest  remonstrance. 

"  Letter  —  letter  1  What  letter  ?  "  said 
Monty,  taken  much  aback. 

"  I  called  at  The  Lilacs  about  a  business 
— that — we  can  talk  about  afterwards.  There 
I  saw  Mr.  Huxtable,  whose  mind  was  wander- 
ing. *Do  you  bring  a  letter  from  Lord 
Aveling  ? '  he  said,  with  a  pitiable  eagerness. 
I    mumbled    something     unintelligible.      '  I 
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knew  it,'  he  said,  in  despair ;  '  I  shall  die 
without  his  forgiveness.'  What  did  he 
mean  ( 

*'  I  cannot  tell." 

"  He  talked  more   than   once  about  some 
letter." 

**Have    you     received    any    letter    from 
papa  ( 

"  Not  for  a  long  time." 

''  Dearest  Millicent,  it  is  time  to  get  ready 
if  you  want  to  catch  the  one  o'clock  train." 

"T  will  be  back  in  a  few  minutes,"  said 
Millicent,  hastily  quitting  the  room. 

''Poor  thing,  she  seemed  dreadfully  cut 
up,"  said  Amy. 

"It  was  so  good  of  you  to  come.  It  will 
serve  to  break  the  shock.  You  are  like 
sisters." 

*'  Like  sisters,  Lord  Aveling !  We  are 
sisters." 

"Yes,  yes,  in  that  way." 

"Keal    sisters.       I    am    engaged    to    be 
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married  to  Jack.  It  takes  two  people  to 
rupture  a  solemn  engagement."  There  was 
something  of  the  old  flippancy  in  Miss  Amy, 
but  much  chastened. 

''Miss  Greatorex,  I  fear  you  owe  me  a 
bitter  grudge." 

''  I  don't  know  all  that,"  she  said,  after  a 
pause. 

*'  I  am  talking  of  my  oldest  friend,  Jack." 

"  Lord  Aveliug,  there  is  a  blind  kitten 
existence — I  speak  from  experience.  In  it 
folks  are  happy  enough  ;  they  know  nothing 
of  the  muddy  brooks.  But  the  eyes  of 
some  blind  kittens — certainly  not  all — open. 
I  am  very  different  now  to  what  I  was  a  few 
months  ago.  I  have  met  the  Great  In- 
structor." 

"  But  I  was  talking  of  Jack." 

"Perhaps  he  has  met  the  Great  Instructor 
likewise.  His  name  is  Sorrow.  Artists, 
mashers,  poets,  all  need  him ;  perfect  saints 
even — most  of  all." 
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"  That  is  true." 

"My  Jack  has  gone  through  a  great 
change." 

"  Have  you  heard  from  him  ?  "  said  Monty, 
eagerly. 

"  Yes  and  no." 

"  Explain." 

"  In  the  Suffolk  Street  Gallery,  there  is  a 
little  picture  that  has  set  the  world  talking. 
It  is  called  '  Disgrace.'  " 

"  A  strange  title." 

"  A  young  girl  is  reading  a  letter.  There 
is  only  this  one  figure,  and  the  details  are  less 
worked  up  than  is  now  the  fashion,  but  that 
picture  tells  its  story — a  very  eloquent  one." 

"  Who  is  it  by  ?  " 

"  It  is  signed  '  C.  Lucas,'  and  all  who  have 
seen  it  declare  it  very  like  me,  although  hair, 
eyes,  complexion,  are  of  a  different  colour." 

"  Do  you  guess  who  *  C.  Lucas '  may  be  ?  " 

'•'  I  do  not  guess,  Lord  Aveling."  This  a 
little  abruptly. 
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''No." 

''  I  know  that  my  Jack  did  every  touch  in 
it.  I  am  myself  a  little  bit  of  an  artist — a 
bunder,  no  doubt — but  I  have  learnt  enouoh 
to  tell  his  work.  He  had  a  likeness  of  me, 
and  he  tried  to  alter  it.  He  has  never  done 
anything  half  so  well  before.  'Disgrace'  could 
not  have  been  painted  three  months  ago." 

''  Why  does  not  Jack  come  forward  ?  " 

"  Ah,  that's  the  complication.  In  the  old 
blind  kitten  days  it  was  proclaimed  by  me 
perhaps  as  well  as  papa,  that  the  husband  of 
Miss  Greatorex  must  2five  her  a  carriage,  a 
fine  house,  jewels,  dresses,  servants — and  all 
spoken  words,  whether  of  wisdom  or  folly, 
reverberate  throuoh  the  ao^es." 

"  "What  letter  was  old  Huxtable  thinkinor 

o 

of,    and   was    he    thinking    of    any   letter   at 
all  ?  " 

This  question  came  to  Monty  about  an 
hour  after  the  two  ladies  had  left  for  London. 
Suddenly  the  thought  struck  him  that  when 


THE  SKELETON  IN  CBOMLEGH  WEST.     121 

he  had  left  for  France  he  had  purposely 
given  the  hall-porter  at  the  club  no  address. 
He  was  in  a  despondent  mood,  and  wanted 
quiet.  Could  Mr.  Huxtable  have  really 
written  some  letter  ?  Monty  determined  to 
send  his  soldier  servant  up  to  London  by 
the  first  train.  Watkins  brought  back  the 
following  letter,  and  brought  it  late  at  night 
to  his  master's  bedroom : 

"My  dear  Monty, 

*'AYhen  I  saw  you  at  The  Lilacs, 
two  months  ago,  I  wanted  to  speak  to  you, 
if  you  remember.  It  would  have  been  better 
for  my  peace  of  mind  if  I  had  done  so.  It 
would  have  been  better  also  for  my  bodily 
health,  for  the  mind  preys  upon  the  body. 
I  am  nearino:  the  confines  of  the  next  world. 
I  can  be  silent  no  longer. 

"  The  painful  story  that  I  have  to  tell 
forces  me  to  go  some  way  back  into  the 
past.       My    father,    Francis    Huxtable,    had 
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rather  a  mania  about  emeralds.  When  he 
was  travelliDg  in  La  Plata,  a  man  offered 
him  some  stones,  uncut,  and,  in  point  of 
fact,  in  the  condition  in  which  such  stones 
are  first  found.  The  man  did  not  know 
their  value.  My  father  cross-examined  him, 
and  found  out  from  what  part  of  the  country 
they  had  come.  He  paid  a  visit  to  the  spot, 
and  found  that  land  there  was  to  be  had 
cheap.  He  bought  three  hundred  acres,  in- 
tending to  get  up  an  emerald  mining  com- 
pany ;  but  was  summoned  to  England  shortly 
afterwards,  and  the  project  fell  through. 
When  he  died,  I  found  notes  of  this  project 
amongst  his  papers.  I  found  also  a  map 
dividing  the  land  into  two  portions,  A  and  B. 
Of  these.  A,  where  he  expected  the  emeralds, 
was  left  to  me  to  work,  and  B  was  left  to 
your  mother.  His  affairs  had  gone  wrong, 
and  he  had  little  else  to  leave. 

"  This  land  I  deemed  worthless,  and  pro- 
posed to  get  rid  of  it  for  a  trifle ;  but  I  had 
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not  parted  with  it  when  your  mother  died. 
By  this  time  I  was  beginning  to  make  money 
on  my  own  account.  Legally,  you  were  not 
your  mother's  heir ;  but,  to  make  a  small 
provision  for  you,  I  paid  over  a  certain  sum 
into  your  name  to  be  kept  in  trust ;  and, 
by  a  harmless  fiction,  I  left  on  record  that 
it  was  the  money  given  as  an  equivalent  for 
portion  B  of  the  La  Plata  Emerald  Mines." 

At  this  point  Monty  dropped  the  letter. 
His  eyes  swam  and  his  breath  seemed  to  go. 
What  was  coming  ?  From  "  portion  B "  of 
the  La  Plata  Emerald  Mines  had  a  mighty 
treasure  been  unearthed  ?  Had  the  terrible 
Cobra  Diamond  once  more  worked  a  weird 
spell  ?  It  was  some  minutes  before  the  young 
officer  could  pursue  his  reading. 

"  Years  passed,  and  each  year  I  intended 
to  get  rid  of  the  property  as  valueless ;  but 
one  fine  day  I  heard  that  a  foreign  company 
had  commenced  a  search  for  emeralds  in  a 
neighbouring     region.       Things    were    going 
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pretty  well  with  me  in  the  City,  so  I  de- 
termined to  pay  a  visit  to  my  own  property, 
carrying  an  expert  to  make  a  proper  examina- 
tion. His  report  was  so  favourable  that  a 
company  was  formed.  Portion  A  of  the 
estate  was  thoroughly  worked,  but  the  success 
was  only  moderate. 

"  One  day  a  young  American  engineer 
examined  portion  B.  He  induced  the  com- 
pany to  try  that.  The  success  was  at  once 
amazing.  My  fortune  was  made.  You  will 
see  that  at  this  time  there  was  no  question  of 
ownership  in  my  mind.  Portion  B  was  legally 
mine.  I  was  by  law  the  heir  of  your  mother. 
My  conscience  had  been  completely  quieted  by 
the  money  that  I  had  made  over  to  you." 

Monty,  on  reading  this,  almost  cried 
aloud  in  his  terror.  A  huge  drama,  logical, 
far  reaching,  of  iron  rivets,  had  commenced 
on  the  night  of  his  father's  death.  Masked 
and  appalling,  it  was  advancing  to  some 
huge  catastrophe. 
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"  But  the  death  of  Lord  AveliDg  changed 
all  this,"  said  the  letter.  "  I  ask  for  your  for- 
giveness, not  your  pity.  But  you  must  recol- 
lect that  it  was  my  experience  and  my  energy 
that  built  up  the  great  fortune.  I  had  grown 
gray  in  learning  the  trade  of  money- making ; 
and  when  it  was  suddenly  ascertained  that 
your  mothers  marriage  w^as  legal,  I  was 
placed  in  a  very  cruel  dilemma.  I  had  built 
up  a  fortune  patiently,  slowly,  shilling  by 
shilling,  and,  by  the  strict  letter  of  the  law^ 
this  all  now  belonged  to  another,  and  I 
and  my  family  were  paupers.  At  the  date 
of  my  daughter's  illness  I  had  fully  intended 
to  make  a  clean  breast  of  all  this  to  you. 
Would  to  God  that  I  had  done  so.  It  has 
preyed  on  my  mind,  and  been  killiog  me 
inch  by  inch." 

The  letter  fell  from  Monty's  hand  on  to 
the  floor.  At  last  he  knew  the  terrible 
secret   that   the   greedy  knaves   of   Cromlech 
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West  were  keeping  from  him.  It  was  huge^ 
infamous,  appalling.  He  was  a  vast  mil- 
lionaire, and  the  flatteries  and  attentions  of 
Lady  Grandison  and  her  crew  seemed  to  him 
like  the  spells  of  the  spider.  The  young  man 
felt  dazed,  bewildered,  stupefied.  Moral  blows, 
like  j)hysical  blows,  have  at  first  a  numbing 
efi'ect. 

But  youth  can  conceive  no  great  calamity 
without  the  passion  of  love  in  the  forefront ; 
and  soon  there  surged  up  a  question  that 
paled  all  others.  What  about  the  Lady 
Gwendoline  ?  Did  she  know  that  this  colossal 
fortune  had  come  to  the  man  who  sought  her 
hand  ? 

"Oh,  I  think  he's  got  quite  enough!" 
These  contemptuous  words  were  still  ringing 
in  the  ears  of  the  young  ofiicer.  What  a 
tremendous  significance  they  were  now  ac- 
quiring. It  was  plain  that  Lady  Gwendoline 
knew  all  about  the  La  Plata  Emerald  Mine. 
It  was  utterly  impossible  that  Lady  Grandison 
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could  have  kept  back  such  a  secret.  How 
complicated  the  terrible  problem  was  be- 
coming. 

For  before  the  eyes  of  Lady  Gwendoline 
Jife  had  suddenly  opened  up  two  pathways. 
One  led  to  the  ancient  and  grim  old  towers 
of  Cromlech  West,  worm-eaten  with  bank- 
ruptcy, and  obscene  with  the  mean  deceptions 
by  which  Penury  strives  to  pass  for  Pros- 
perity. In  the  front  of  the  other  pathway 
was  a  marriage  dowry  such  as  seldom  falls  to 
the  lot  of  woman.  She  was  a  young  woman 
trained  on  the  strictest  principles  of  Mammon 
worshi|) ;  she  had  imbibed  greed  at  her 
mother  s  nipple.  By  what  strange  perversion 
of  logic  was  it  that  she  scorned  with  a  huge 
scorn,  and  insulted  with  a  huge  insult,  the 
one  man  that  could  give  all  the  mean  prizes 
that  her  corrupt  mind  desired? 

The  answer  to  this  question  seemed  too 
terrible  to  be  stated  in  words.  The  fearful 
shriek  of  two  nights  back  was  still  echoing 
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through  the  building.  The  Lady  Gwendoline 
had  gone  out  of  her  mind.  Monty  sat 
brooding  silently  on  this  dark  fact.  The 
Cobra  Diamond  had  given  him  his  millions 
in  exchange  for  the  mind  of  his  beloved. 

But  an  incident  far  more  appalliog  than 
anything  that  had  yet  happened  to  the  young 
officer  was  in  reserve  to-night.  Suddenly  the 
door  of  the  little  boudoir  flew  open,  and  a 
lady  in  a  peach-coloured  peignoir,  with  her 
brown  hair  spread iug  over  her  shoulders, 
abruptly  entered  the  room.  She  brushed 
past  Monty  without  seeiog  him  apparently. 
Her  candlestick  shaded  the  part  of  the  room 
where  he  was  sitting.  She  made  at  once 
for  the  chifi'onier  which  we  have  already 
described.  She  pressed  a  spring  and  a  secret 
drawer  flew  open.  In  this  was  a  bundle  of 
letters  tied  with  a  blue  ribbon.  She  seized 
them  and  kissed  them  frantically.  *'  Edgar, 
Edgar ! "  she  murmured,  and  passed  out  of 
the    room    absorbed    in    their    contemplation. 
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The  lady  looked  haggard  and  wobegoue,  but 
very,  very  handsome. 

It  was  the  Lady  Gwendoline,  who  in  a 
few  hours  seemed  to  have  passed  years  of 
anguish. 


VOL.    II. 


CHAPTER  VIII. 


CEIME     AND     LOVE. 


''Look  here,  Watkins,"  said  Monty  the  next 
morning  to  his  valet,  "  I  want  the  dog-cart 
brought  round  in  a  quarter  of  an  hour.  I 
must  catch  the  8.25  to  London." 

*'  Yes,  my  lord.'' 

"  Don't  talk  about  it  downstairs.  I  want 
to  get  away  quietly.  Stuff  a  few  dressing 
things  in  that  small  portmanteau." 

*' Yes,  my  lord." 

A  country  house  is  a  prison  where  the 
"  skilly  "  is  more  pleasant  than  that  provided 
by  Her  Majesty,  and  the  oakum  picking 
takes  the  form  of  pheasant  battues  and  large 
grouse  "drives."  But  none  can  leave  with- 
out the  sanction  of  the  jailer.     That  is  plain. 
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The  thought  was  in  the  mind  of  Monty 
all  throuoh  the  bitter  nioht.  He  conceived 
more  than  once  the  idea  of  fleeing  in  the 
darkness,  but  the  doors  of  Cromlech  West  had 
large  bolts  and  the  windows  burglar  alarms. 
He  w\as  sure  to  wake  up  the  whole  house 
in  such  an  attempt.  It  were  better  to  wait 
for  morning  and  get  quietly  away  in 
the   doo'-cart. 

The  hideous  scheming  of  Lady  Grandison 
was  now  before  him  in  all  its  naked  hideous- 
ness.  Plainly  she  had  learnt  his  change  of 
fortune  from  Colonel  Prospectus,  and  had 
resolved  to  hurry  him  into  a  marriage  with 
a  mad  woman  before  he  knew  his  own  good 
fortune.  Does  not  the  bird  of  prey  pick  out 
the  eyes  of  its  victim  before  destruction  ? 

"  The  dog-cart's  come  round,  my  lord." 

Monty  completed  his  toilette  hastily.  He 
went  downstairs  very  softly.  He  had  to 
pass  the  door  of  Lady  Grandison's  boudoir, 
but  he  flattered  himself  that  she  would  not 
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be  up.  It  is  unwise,  says  the  proverb,  to 
reckon  without  one's  host. 

"  Lord  Aveling,  I  want  to  speak  to 
you."     Suddenly  she  confronted  him. 

"Lady  Grandison,"  stammered  Monty,  ''I 
did  not  think  that  you  would  be  up  so  early." 

"  Come  in  here,"  said  the  lady  a  little 
abruptly.  She  led  the  way  into  her  little 
boudoir. 

"  I  have  been  summoned  up  to  London 
a  little  suddenly " 

"  You  were  about  to  leave  us  for  good, 
Lord  Aveling." 

"  Well,  well,"  said  Monty,  who  was  driven 
to  the  wall,  "  the  fact  is,  Lady  Grandison, 
I  cannot  marry  Lady  Gwendoline." 

'*  Why  not  ? "  she  asked.  By  this  time 
she  had  recovered  her  easy,  matter-of-fact 
address. 

'*  Would  anything  be  gained  by  discussing 
such  matters  ?  Is  it  not  enough  to  say  that 
my  mind  is  made  up  ? " 
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"  But  there  must  be  strong  reasons  for 
such  a  sudden  change.  And  perhaps  those 
reasons  are  based  on  error." 

"There  is  no  such  hope,  Lady  Grandison." 

"  Let  us  discuss  the  matter,"  she  said, 
quite  calmly.  "  When  a  gentleman  of  your 
position  engages  himself  to  a  lady,  the  sudden 
breaking  of  such  an  engagement  must  pre- 
judice both  the  lady  and  gentleman." 

"  Last  night,  Lady  Grandison,  I  saw  Lady 
Gwendoline  come  into  the  sitting  -  room 
that  is  next  to  my  bedroom.  I  saw  her 
go  to  the  secretaire  in  the  corner  of  that 
room  and  take  out  a  bundle  of  letters. 
She  did  not  know  that  I  was  present,  and 
she  kissed  those  letters  and  pronounced  the 
name  of  *  Edgar'  more  than  once.  A  night  or 
two  before — these  revelations  are  of,  course, 
immensely  painful — she  came  suddenly  into 
the  room,  and  her  shriek  was  plainly  the 
shriek  of  a  lady  that  is  deranged." 

"  I    am    glad    that    we    have    conversed 
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together,  Lord  Aveling,"  said  the  hidy,  still 
preserving  her  easy  manner.  "  It  would  have 
been  certainly  a  calamity  if  you  Lad  left 
Cromlech  West  with  a  wrong  impression  on 
your  mind." 

"  Am  I  not  to  believe  the  evidence  of 
my  senses  ? '' 

"  There  is  a  secret  in  this  house,  Lord 
Aveling — a  terrible  secret.  You  know  the 
half  of  it." 

''Half  only?" 

"  Less  than  half,  and  it  is  very  painful 
to  have  to  tell  you  all  ;  but  this  is  now 
my  task.  Agnes,  my  eldest  daughter, 
married,  as  you  are  aware,  Sir  Egerton 
Brodrick.  It  was  a  marriage  that  I  quite 
approved  of,  and  so  did  Lord  Grrandison. 
Sir  Egerton  has  fine  estates  in  Cumberland, 
although  his  fortune  is  by  no  means  equal 
to  yours.  Lord  Aveling.  Very  erroneous 
opinions  are  current  about  that  marriage. 
They   are   due   to   the    unwise     and    indeed 
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discreditable  conduct  of  one  Captain  Grant- 
ham Byng." 

"I  have  heard  the  name,"  said  Monty, 
who  was  immensely  interested  in  the  new 
turn  that  matters  seemed  to  be  takinsf. 

"Agnes  was  excellently  brought  up.  I 
can  vouch  for  that.  I  taught  all  my  daughters 
that  high  society  has  its  duties,  and  fully 
acquainted  them  with  their  nature.  Those 
duties  are  from  one  point  of  view  worldly, 
but  the  Bishop  showed  us  last  month  that 
such  duties  have  a  higher  sanction.  I  con- 
sidered Agnes  the  most  sensibly  un romantic 
of  all  my  daughters.  This  is  enough  to  show 
that  the  conduct  attributed  to  her  is  an 
impossibility." 

"  I  have  heard  nothing." 

"  The  facts  of  the  case  are  briefly  these  : 
Captain  Grantham  Byng  was  at  an  hotel  in 
Italy  during  a  terrible  earthquake,  and  so  was 
my  daughter.  The  hotel  was  crumbling,  and 
one  wing  had  fallen  in.     Sir  Egerton  Brodrick, 
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who  already  wished  to  marry  Agnes,  was  also 
at  the  hotel,  when  it  was  suddenly  discovered 
that  my  daughter  was  still  in  her  bedroom. 
Sir  Egerton  Brodrick  did,  I  believe,  all  that 
he  could  to  rouse  her,  but  Captain  Grantham 
Byng  was  before  him.  He  plunged  through 
the  falling  rafters  and  brought  her  out  more 
dead  than  alive.  She  slept  that  night  in  a 
fiacre  in  the  garden,  and  the  cold  and  the 
fright  gave  her  a  brain  fever.  You  must  bear 
that  in  mind.  Captain  Grantham  Byng,  who 
is  not  in  society,  considered  that  this  act 
gave  him  a  claim  to  my  daughter's  hand, 
although  the  bootblack  of  the  hotel  had  saved 
a  princess.  After  this  he  would  take  no 
refusal,  and  quite  persecuted  Agnes.  This 
was  of  course  very  bad  taste,  for  he  had 
positively  nothing  beyond  his  pay  and  no 
expectations.  It  made  tlie  matter  very 
painful  to  her,  because  she  is  a  grateful  girl 
and  made,  I  think,  a  little  too  much  of  the 
'  rescue,'  as  she  called  it." 
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"Well,  it  was  a  '  rescue.'  " 

"Agnes  married  Sir  Egerton  Brodrick. 
It  is  quite  untrue  to  say  that  there  was  any 
undue  pressure  put  upon  her,  and  the  stories 
that  have  got  about  in  really  good  society 
are  quite  extravagant.  A  daughter  of  mine 
and  Sir  Egerton  Brodrick  are  scarcely  the 
people  to  go  on  like  characters  in  the  penny 
novels,  written  for  servant  maids  and  foot- 
men." 

"  I  have  not  heard  these  stories." 

"  Captain  Grantham  Byng  very  improperly 
came  to  Cotherstone,  and  it  is  actually  be- 
lieved that  he  and  Sir  Egerton  tossed  up  to 
see  which  should  jump  into  the  Witches' 
Cauldron,  a  deep  hole  in  Cotherstone  Mere. 
The  loser  was  first  of  all  to  fill  his  pockets 
with  half-crowns.  All  that  is  really  known 
is  that  Captain  Grantham  Byug  was  found 
in  the  Witches'  Cauldron  with  some  silver 
ill  his  pocket." 

"  That  is  a  fact ! " 
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*'  This  preyed  upon  the  mind  of  Agnes, 
who  was  in  very  delicate  health.  And  the 
conduct  of  Sir  Egerton  Brodrick  was  not 
judicious;  he  sided  with  the  mob  against 
his  wife.  The  old  brain  fever  caused  by  the 
fright  during  the  earthquake  returned,  and 
her  mind  became  unhinged.  I  am  thankful 
to  say  that  her  father  and  mother  have  done 
all  they  could  for  her,  both  since  and  before 
this  sad  affliction.  Such  things  come  to 
us  through  a  higher  wisdom.  It  was  Agnes 
that  you  saw  last  night  ;  she  is  very  like 
Gwendoline,  though  fifteen  years  older ;  and 
you  were  stopping  in  her  private  sitting- 
room." 

Monty  was  dazed,  bewildered,  appalled. 

There  seemed  to  be  a  terrible  truth  about 
this  story,  but  might  it  not  be  all  a  cunningly 
devised  fable  ?  Everything  in  the  great  Castle 
of  Arrogance  seemed  unreal  to  him.  The 
footmen  might  be  bailiffs,  and  the  butler  a 
Jew  usurer.     The   lords  were   bankrupt,   and 
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the  fashionable  colonels  vile  touts.  The  Cobra 
Diamond  seemed  to  create  a  world  of  its  own. 
It  had  struck  down  his  poor  old  uncle  into  the 
mire,  and  left  him  without  a  mind — almost 
without  the  breath  of  life.  It  had  smitten 
down  Flint  in  obedience  to  his  infernal  in- 
cantations. What  dire  stroke  might  it  not 
have  dealt  to  Lady  Gwendoline  ?  Since  the 
terrible  apparition  in  his  sitting-room  the 
previous  evening,  a  huge  depression  had  come 
over  the  mind  of  the  young  officer.  All 
through  the  night  he  had  tossed  on  his  bed, 
-astounded  with  the  past,  but  still  more  appalled 
with  the  masked  future.  He  now  determined 
to  make  one  more  effort  to  prevent  the  iron 
rivets  of  destiny  from  binding  him  body  and 
soul. 

"  Lady  Grandison,"  he  said,  "  for  the  last 
three  months  I  have  been  living  in  a  world  of 
nightmare,  a  grotesque  but  weird  kingdom  of 
pantomime  transformation,  where  arrogance 
becomes  humility;  love,  hate  and  wealth;  and 
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honoured  titles,  bankruptcy  and  disgrace.  In 
this  world  I  know  not  what  is  true,  what  is 
false.  I  am  like  one  in  a  dream,  and  from 
that  dream  I  want  to  flee  to  the  ends  of  the 
earth." 

''  Does  that  mean,  Lord  Aveling,  that  you 
doubt  the  truth  of  my  story  ?  " 

''  Not  at  all,  not  at  all  I  doubt  every- 
thing, and  I  doubt  nothing.  I  have  quite 
given  over  thinking." 

''Are  those  Tvords  rational?"  There  was 
still  a  calm  common  sense  about  Lady  Grandi- 
son  Avhich  Monty  felt  provoking,  to  say  the 
least  of  it. 

"Answer  me  this,"  he  said,  suddenly. 
''  Did  you  not  know — did  you  all  not  know 
that  a  large  fortune,  formerly  the  property  of 
my  uncle,  Mr.  Huxtable,  had  come  to  me  ?" 

''  Naturally  Colonel  Prospectus  told  us  all 
about  it.  Could  I  have  possibly  desired  your 
alliance  with  my  daughter  if  the  match  had 
not  been  suitable  ?  " 
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"And  you  knew — you  believed  that  I  was 
ignorant  of  this  stroke  of  fortune." 

''I  don't  quite  understand  what  you  sus- 
pect of  us,"  said  Lady  Grandison,  preserv- 
ing her  impassiveness  in  a  most  irritating 
manner. 

"  Well,  well,  is  it  not  useless  to  dwell  on 
these  painful  topics  any  longer  ? " 

*'  As,  far  as  I  understand,  you  seem  to 
doubt  the  existence  of  my  daughter  Agnes. 
If  this  is  the  case,  you  shall  come  and  see  her 
at  once." 

"  I  will  not  allow  it,"  said  a  voice,  which 
made  Monty  tremble,  and  Lady  Gwendoline 
stood  at  the  door  of  the  small  inner  room 
that  was  detached  from  the  boudoir.  **  If 
Lord  Avelins^  thinks  that  he  has  orot  amonorst 
a  gang  of  needy  adventurers  who  would 
palm  a  poor  lunatic  upon  him  as  his  lawful 
wife,  the  proper  plan,  mamma,  is  to  allow 
him  to  get  at  once  into  his  dog-cart,  and  wish 
him  God-speed." 
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"  Gwendoline,  calm  yourself.  There  i» 
only  a  little  misunderstanding." 

"  Yes ;  but,  dear  mamma,  that  misunder- 
standing, though  slight,  is  certainly  irritating. 
Lord  Aveling  is  carrying  about  with  him  a 
marriage  license  in  his  pocket,  which  may  at 
any  moment  bind  me  to  him  for  life,  and  he 
believes  that  I  kiss  the  letters  of  unknown 
gentlemen  in  occult  places  in  the  middle  of 
the  night." 

"  My  love,  recollect  that  there  is  no  doubt 
a  painful  secret  in  this  house." 

"  He  also  believes,  mamma,  that  we  are 
a  bankrupt  family,  who  discovered  all  about 
his  recent  access  of  fortune,  and  kept  the 
knowledge  steadily  from  him.  We  are  birds 
of  prey  that  blind  the  eyes  of  our  victims 
before  destruction . " 

"  Gwendoline,  this  is  extravaofant.  Lord 
Aveling  has  said  nothing  of  the  sort." 

"  He  may  not  have  the  faculty  of 
expressing     his     thoughts    very   lucidly,    but 
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he   has    still   less   the   faculty   of   concealing 
them." 

"  Civility,  civility.  Eecollect  the  duties  of 
civility  to  a  guest." 

*'  Ask  him,  mamma,  to  deny  that  these 
fancies  are  in  his  brain,  and  then  I  will 
apologise  for  my  want  of  civility." 

"My  love,"  said  Lady  Grandison,  who 
throughout  this  painful  scene  had  kept  her 
equanimity,  "  you  know,  and  Lord  Aveling 
now  knows,  the  terrible  secret  of  this  house. 
Owing  to  the  infamous  conduct  of  Captain 
Grantham  Byng,  a  great  calamity  has  come 
upon  us.  Unjustly,  very  uDJustly,  Sir 
Egerton  Brodrick  has  sided  with  the  enemies 
of  his  wife.  He  even  threatened,  Lord 
Aveling,  proceedings — disgraceful  proceedings 
— in  the  public  courts." 
"  Indeed  !  " 

"All  this  has  so  preyed  upon  my  daughter 
Agnes,  that  her  mind  has  given  way.  Gwen- 
doline knows  that  she  was  put  at  first  in  a 
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private  asylum ;  but  we  thought  she  would 
be  more  comfortable  here.  But  the  extreme 
of  secrecy  was  imperative,  as  Sir  Egerton 
still  threatens  proceedings.  This  secrecy  has 
produced  an  unpleasant  misunderstanding ; 
but  you  must  recollect  that  the  family  like 
ness  between  you  and  Agnes  is  very,  very 
strong." 

"  Most  strong,"  said  Lady  Gwendoline,  in 
an  altered  voice  ;  ''  I  sometimes  feel  half  mad 
myself" 

^'  My  love,  you  are  engaged  to  be  married 
to  Lord  Aveling,  and  you  have  been  too  well 
brought  up  to  do  anything  extravagant.  Let 
each  forget  this  little  scene,  and  in  a  week 
or  two  all  irritation  will  have  disappeared." 

"  Mamma,  what  is  the  use?  Lord  Aveling 
distrusts  me  and  I  distrust  him.  Is  there  any 
reason  to  hope  that  a  union  between  us  will 
be  more  happy  than  that  of  Agnes  ?  " 

"  Gwendoline,  you  promised " 

"  I  did,  I  did,  and  I  tried  to  obey  you. 
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I  have  gone  so  far  as  to  order  Lord  Aveling 
to  procure  a  license  for  a  secret  marriage.  He 
has  it  in  his  pocket,  I  believe." 

"I  have." 

''  But  this  step  is  now  impossible — quite, 
quite  impossible." 

Monty  throughout  the  scene  was  like  a 
man  in  a  nightmare,  with  a  nightmare's  sense 
of  helplessness.  But  one  thing  had  struck 
him.  Lady  Gwendoline,  if  mad,  had  a 
wonderful  method  in  her  madness.  She  was 
resolute,  cool,  defiant ;  and  in  the  matter 
of  Mammon  worship  and  mean  views  of  life, 
their  positions  had  been  strangely  reversed. 
She  had  suddenly  become  the  accuser,  and 
he  the  culprit.  Her  indignation,  her  wit,  her 
lofty  scorn,  had  taken  him  quite  by  surprise. 
Never  before  had  she  seemed  so  splendid 
and  so  beautiful.  The  young  man  was  quite 
aghast ;  and  the  terrible  surprises  of  the 
morning  were  not  yet  over. 

Suddenly    Lord    Grandison    and    Squire 

VOL.    II.  L 
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Hotham,  a  neighbour,  burst  into  the  apart- 
ment. 

"Lord  Aveling,  Lord  Aveling,"  said  the 
Squire,  arresting  him.  It  was  evident  from 
the  very  unusual  demeanour  of  both  men  that 
something  very  unusual  had  happened. 

"  What  is  it  ? "  said  Lady  Grandison. 

"  Such  a  strange  occurrence,  my  dear," 
said  her  helpmeet;  ''but  I  believe  it  is 
nothing." 

"A  strange  misapprehension,  that  is  all," 
said  Squire  Hotham. 

"  Tell  me  what  you  are  talking  about," 
said  Monty,  much  puzzled. 

"  The  fact  is,"  said  Lord  Grandison,  "  that 
an  official  of  the  Criminal  Investigation 
Department  of  Scotland  Yard  has  arrived 
here- " 

"  And  he  has  applied  for  a  warrant  to 
make  an  arrest.  But  we'd  better  discuss 
these  things  in  another  room."  This  was 
said  by  the  Squire. 
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"  Whom  does  he  propose  to  arrest  ? "  said 
Lady  Gwendoline,  coming  forward.  She  had 
turned  very  pale  during  this  scene. 

''These  affairs  should  not  be  discussed 
before  ladies,"  said  the  Squire. 

''  I  insist  upon  knowing  ! "  And  the  voice 
of  the  Lady  Gwendoline  had  at  this  moment 
the  ring  that  commands  obedience. 

"  The  warrant  required  is  against  Lord 
Aveling  for  the  murder  of  his  father.  Here 
is  the  police  oflScer,  Superintendent  Ditmas." 

Lord  Grandison  had  returned  to  his  wife's 
boudoir  with  Squire  Hotham  and  Mr.  Scales. 
Monty  looked  very  bewildered.  Lady  Gwen- 
doline was  also  present.  Upon  this  point 
she  had  been  firm. 

''  Bub  magistrates  like  Lord  Grandison 
and  Mr.  Hotham  here  will  require  some 
sound  and  pertinent  evidence  for  such  an 
extreme  step,"  said  Mr.  Scales,  who  at  once 
constituted  himself  amicus  cui^ice, 

"It   is   not    usual   in    such   cases   to   go 

L  2 
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deeply  into  evidence.  The  alleged  crime  was 
committed  in  Middlesex,  and  therefore  will 
have  to  be  investigated  before  a  Middlesex 
magistrate,"  said  Mr.  Ditmas. 

"Yes,  yes,  superintendent,"  said  Mr. 
Scales  ;  "  but  if  you  had  this  overwhelming 
evidence,  why  did  you  not  bring  down  a 
warrant  from  a  Middlesex  magistrate  ? " 

"The  case  is  only  just  now  sufficiently 
complete." 

"  He  only  asks  for  a  warrant,  as  I  under- 
stand," said  Squire  Hotham. 

"Exactly,"  said  Mr.  Scales,  a  little  trium- 
phantly; "but  if  there  w^as  not  sufficient 
evidence,  say  yesterday,  to  induce  a  Middlesex 
magistrate  to  grant  a  warrant,  we  must  have 
some  proof  that  there  is  such  evidence  now." 

"  I  can  furnish  enough  evidence,"  said  the 
detective,  in  his  dry,  cool  manner. 

"  One  of  the  most  wealthy  members  of 
high  society  cannot  be  carried  off  to  jail 
without  rhyme  or  reason." 
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"I  am  of  that  opinion,  too,"  said  Lord 
Grandison. 

"  I  can  make  a  statement,"  said  Mr. 
J.  T.  Ditmas ;  ''but  if  so,  it  must  be  of  a 
certain  leno^th,  to  make  the  case  intellio:ible. 
I  have  been  investiojatinor  into  the  circum- 
stances  attending  the  death  of  the  late  Lord 
Aveling  from  the  very  first,  and  perhaps  you 
will  allow  me  to  tell  my  story  my  own  way. 
It  will  really  get  over  the  ground  much  faster 
that  way  than  any  other." 

"  Go  on,"  said  Squire  Hotham.  An  im- 
mense excitement  was  visible  on  the  faces 
of  all. 

"  In  the  early  stages  the  authorities  at 
Scotland  Yard  were  very  much  puzzled.  Had 
foul  play  been  used  ?  The  poison,  if  it  was  a 
case  of  poisoning,  was  a  very  subtle  one.  I 
will  hand  in  the  affidavits  of  the  experts. 
They  have  come  to  the  conclusion  that  a 
poison  was  used,  a  subtle  Chinese  poison, 
called   Yen-fu-tsze.     But  I  may  say  that  this 
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conclusion  was  only  arrived  at  late  last  night. 
When  a  murder  is  committed,  the  first  ques- 
tion that  suggests  itself  to  those  appointed  to 
investigate  is,  what  was  the  motive  ?  This 
at  once  brings  on  a  second  question :  who 
gained  most  by  the  death  of  the  victim  ? 
This  question  at  first  seemed  hopelessly  diffi- 
cult. Who  could  have  any  motive  to  kill 
an  amiable,  elderly  gentleman,  beloved  by 
all  ?  At  length  light  flashed  upon  the 
darkness." 

"  Like  a  policeman's  bull's-eye,"  said  Mr. 
Scales.  "  Adhere  to  prose,  Mr.  Superin- 
tendent." 

"  One  day  a  gentleman  appealed  to  me 
professionally  on  another  matter.  That  gentle- 
man was  then  Captain  Montague  Lepel.  He 
wished  to  find  out  all  about  a  Mr.  Tom 
Cherry,  racing  man,  horse-dealer,  etc.  And 
I  soon  learnt  that  the  point  of  interest  was 
an  alleo^ed  marriaQ;e  between  this  Mr.  Tom 
Cherry    and    a    lady    passing    herself    off"    as 
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Mrs.  Noel  Manners.  Captain  Lepel  told  me 
that  he  knew  for  certain  that  these  two  were 
married,  and  he  commissioned  me  to  obtain  a 
copy  of  the  marriage  register.  I  told  him 
that  I  did  not  want  any  confidence  on  his 
part,  but  that  ampler  details  would  perhaps 
be  necessary.  To  my  extreme  astonishment, 
Captain  Lepel  announced  that  the  late  Lord 
Aveling  had  married  this  Mrs.  Noel  Manners, 
but  he  knew  for  certain  that  this  marriage 
was  no  marriaoje  at  all. 

"  You  will  see  at  once,  my  lord  and  your 
worships,"  pursued  the  superintendent  to  the 
magistrates,  and  to  an  audience  now  painfully 
interested  and  excited,  "  that  I  here  got  a 
very  important  fact.  I  had  learnt  before 
that  Captain  Lepel  was  beheved  to  be  a 
natural  son  of  the  late  Lord  Aveling.  Here, 
at  any  rate,  was  a  person  who  had  an  interest 
— a  great  interest  in  his  death.  By  it  he 
would  obtain  an  illustrious  peerage,  and,  as 
was  believed,  a  large  fortune,  for  the  marriage 
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of  Mr.  Tom  Cherry  would  render  legitimate 
the  marriage  of  Lord  Aveling  with  Miss 
Huxtable. 

"  I  had  now,  in  police  parlance,  what  we 
call  a  clue.  Practically,  this  is  a  point  round 
which  all  the  facts  of  an  alleged  crime  quickly 
group,  if  it  is  a  real  clue.  Had  Captain  Lepel 
any  other  motive  to  commit  a  crime  ?  He 
was  a  youDg  man — he  was  a  young  ofl&cer, 
and  youDg  men  and  young  officers  think 
a  great  deal  of  love — more,  perhaps,  than 
of  anything  else  in  the  world." 

"  Superintendent,  your  narrative  is  a  novel 
— a  poetic  romance ;  but  I  do  not  see  that 
such  is  in  any  way  evidence,"  said  Mr.  Scales. 

"  I  have  a  witness  that,  on  the  night  of 
June  21st,  a  lady,  to  whom  Captain  Lepel 
was  paying  his  addresses,  refused  the  offer 
of  his  hand,  and  announced  that  such  a 
determination  was  final.  I  can  prove  also 
that  he  learnt  on  this  occasion  that  the 
same  lady  was  engaged  to  be  married  to  his 
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father,  Lord  Aveling.  That  lady  is  Lady 
Gwendoline." 

"Lord  Grandison,"  said  Monty,  at  this 
point,  *'  I  have  one  statement  to  make.  I 
did  not  know  that  I  was  the  legitimate  son 
of  Lord  Aveling  until  after  his  death." 

"Yes,  yes,"  said  Mr.  Scales  ;  "and  suppose 
we  concede  everything  that  the  superintendent 
has  advanced,  it  leads  to  nothing.  Almost 
everything  was  already  known." 

"  I  have  one  witness  that  I  should  like 
to  call,"  said  Mr.  Ditmas,  quietly. 

"  Who  is  that  ? "  said  Squire  Hotham. 

"  He  is  an  Asiatic,  named  Jeswunt  Sirdar. 
He  waits  outside." 

"Lord  Eupert  will  perhaps  kindly  call 
him,"  said  Squire  Hotham. 

All  through  this  investigation,  and,  in- 
deed, all  through  the  morniDg,  Monty  had 
felt  like  a  man  in  a  nightmare.  Judges  and 
accuser  seemed  phantoms  that  cock-crow 
would  chase  away.     But  one  terrible  thought 
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came  into  his  mind  and  made  him  shudder. 
In  a  world  of  shadows  there  had  appeared 
one  concrete  thing  —  the  Cobra  Diamond. 
Patiently  and  without  remorse,  that  aflfright- 
ing  gem  had  been  weaving  around  him  a 
net  of  many  meshes.  From  these,  more  than 
once,  he  had  attempted  to  escape  ;  but  that 
net  was  everywhere.  Had  the  Cobra  Diamond 
anything  to  do  with  this  new  phase  of  his 
life's  history  ?  The  question  blanched  his. 
cheek. 

''  What  is  your  name  ? "  said  the  superin- 
tendent to  the  Indian,  who  now  appeared. 

"  Jeswunt  Sirdar." 

"  Where  were  you  born  ? " 

''  At  Salamgunge,  in  the  territories  of  his 
Highness  the  Thakoor  of  Bangle  Pindy." 

"Do  you  remember  the  night  of  June 
21st?" 

"I  do." 

"  Where  were  you  ?  " 

"  In  the  house  of  the  late  Lord  Aveling 
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in  Grosvenor  Square.  It  was  a  reception 
expressly  got  up  to  do  honour  to  the 
Thakoor." 

''Did  you  see  the  present  Lord  Aveling 
then  ?  " 

*'I   did." 

''Did  you  hear  him  say  anything  un- 
usual ? " 

"  I  heard  him  conversing  with  that  lady/* 
said  the  Indian,  slowly.  He  glanced  as  he 
said  this  at  Lady  Gwendoline.  "  He  said 
that  he  loved  her.  She  told  him  that  he 
must  give  up  all  thought  of  marrying  hen 
He  produced  a  little  bottle  of  pretty  Chinese 
jade.  In  it,  he  said,  was  a  poison  that  he 
proposed  to  take   that  very  night." 

"  You  are  certain  you  heard  this  ? "  said 
Mr.   Scales. 

"  Quite  certain." 

"  What  was  the  name  of  the  poison  ? 
Did  you  hear  ? " 

"  The  Peacock's  Blood.      He  said,   more- 
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over,   that  it  was  carried    about   by  Chinese 
mandarins." 

"Did  you  hear  anything  else  of  impor- 
tance ? " 

"  I  heard  him  at  a  subsequent  period  of 
the  evening  ask  the  same  lady  if  it  was  true 
that  she  was  engaged  to  be  married  to  Lord 
Aveling." 

''The  father?" 

**Yes,  the  father.  She  replied  that  she 
was  engaged  to  be  married  to  him." 

"Was   this  all  you  heard?" 

"  I  also  overheard  a  conversation  between 
this  gentleman,  then  called  Captain  Montague 
Lepel.  and  his  father." 

"Tell  it." 

"He  asked  his  father  if  it  were  true 
that  he  had  been  receiving  five  hundred 
pounds  a  year  from  an  imaginary  uncle  in 
India,  and  whether  he  was   not   that  uncle." 

"You  mean,"  said  Squire  Hotham,  "that 
the  late  Lord  Avelinor  had  invented  an  ima- 


GBUIE  AND  LOVE.  157 

ginary  uncle,  to  allow  his  natural  son — 
presumed  natural  son — a  yearly  sum  of 
money  ?  " 

"Just  so." 

"  What  was  the  answer  ?  " 

''  Lord  Aveling  admitted  that  there  was 
no  Indian  uncle  named   Lepel." 

"  Did  he  say  anything  else  ? " 

"  He  said  that  the  allowance  really  came 
from  him,  and  that  his  affairs  prevented  him 
from  continuing  it." 

"  That  part  is  quite  false,"  said  Monty, 
indignantly. 

**  What  part  ?  "  said  Squire  Hotham. 

"  The  statement  that  Lord  Aveling  said 
to  me  anything  about  the  allowance  coming 
from  him." 

"And  yet  you  believe  you  heard  this?" 
said  the  police  officer  to  the  Indian. 

"I  decidedly  did,"  said  the  Asiatic. 
"  Captain  Lepel  further  asked  Lord  Aveling 
categorically  whether  he  was  his  son." 
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"  What  was  the  answer  ?  '* 

"  Lord  Aveling  said  that  he  was." 

"  This,  again,  is  false,"  said  Monty. 

"Do  I  understand,"  said  Squire  Hotham, 
'•'  that  you  deny  that  you  knew  at  this  period 
that  you  were  the  son  of  Lord  Aveling  ? " 

"I  do  not  say  that.  I  believed  that 
I  w^as  his  natural  son." 

"  Who  told  you  ?  " 

"  No  one,  practically,"  said  Monty,  a 
little  embarrassed. 

"  What  does  that  mean  ?  " 

*'  Well,  the  fact  is,  tricks  of  mesmerism, 
clairvoyance,  and  such  like  were  going  on  that 
night.  It  was  in  a  sort  of  dream,  a  vision, 
that  I  learnt  that  I  was  Lord  Aveling's  natural 
son,  and  also  that  he  was  engaged  to  be 
married  to  Lady  Gwendoline." 

"  I  think,"  said  the  police  officer,  curtly, 
"  that  the  accused  should  be  cautioned  that 
all  that  he  states  now  may  be  used  against 
him  hereafter." 
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"  Yes,  he  should  understand  that,"  said 
Squire  Hotham.  The  speech  of  Monty  had 
struck  folks  dumb. 

The  prisoner  was  asked  if  he  would  like 
to  cross-examine  the  witness.  Mr.  Scales 
consulted  with  Monty  a  moment,  and  then 
said  very  pompously  to  Jeswunt  Sirdar  : 

"  You  are  an  official  of  rank  in  the 
East?" 

"  In  Salamgunge  I  am  an  Emir — what  you 
call  of  the  House  of  Peers." 

"Oh,  you  are  of  the  House  of  Peers.  And 
what  are  your  functions  ?  " 

"  Chief  spy." 

'*  Oh,  chief  spy.  You  listened  to  many 
conversations  on  the  21st  June — conversations 
between  a  lover  and  his  mistress,  conversa- 
tions between  a  father  and  son  ? " 

"  Oh,  yes,  I  listen.  How  else  could  I 
hear  ? " 

"  What  do  you  call  such  inquisitiveness  in 
India  ?  " 
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"  Business." 

"Do  you  know  wliat  it  is  called  in 
England  ?  " 

''  In  England,  when  an  Emir  sets  agents 
to  work  to  prove  his  friend  a  dynamiter,  or 
his  wife  an  adulteress,  it  is  called  '  Private 
intelligence.'  In  India  it  is  called  '  Spying.' 
We  are  barbarians  and  our  language  is 
poor." 

Mr.  Ditmas  now  gave  details  about  the 
poison  that  the  prisoner  was  alleged  to  have 
used.  "  It  was,"  he  said,  "  of  a  class  de- 
nominated '  Neurotics  '  in  the  scientific  world. 
Intimation  was  soon  received  that  the  prisoner,, 
on  the  night  of  the  21st  of  June,  was  in 
possession  of  a  little  bottle  alleged  to  contain 
a  poison  immediate  in  its  effects  and  called 
the  '  Peacock's  Blood.'  The  experts  employed 
by  the  Government  turned  their  attention  to 
this  poison,  but  could  at  first  obtain  little 
information  about  it.  It  has  been  found 
necessary  to  telegraph  to  India  and  to  China. 
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From  experiments  made  officially  at  Hong 
Kong,  it  has  been  discovered  that  a  Chinese 
poison,  called  Yen-fii-tsze,  produces  many  of 
the  effects  noticeable  in  the  present  homicide. 
I  have  been  forced  to  make  these  observations 
because,  owing  to  these  unusual  circumstances, 
it  is  impossible  to  put  in  the  affidavits  of 
the  analysts  yet.  The  prisoner  had  in  his 
possession  an  alleged  dangerous  poison  a  few 
hours  before  Lord  Aveling  expired.  It  was  a 
Chinese  poison,  vaguely  called  the  *  Peacock's 
Blood.'  Taking  all  the  suspicious  circum- 
stances of  the  case  into  consideration,  I  think 
we  may  jump  to  the  conclusion  that  the 
'Peacock's  Blood'  of  the  little  jade  bottle 
was  possibly  the  Yen-fu-tzse.  At  any  rate, 
we  have  enough  facts  before  us  to  induce 
your  worships  to  issue  a  warrant." 

Monty  was  aghast.  He  detected  averted 
looks  everywhere.  It  was  plain  that  already 
the  listeners  thought  him  guilty. 

"Prospectus,"  he  said  to  the  Colonel,  who 
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was  standing  near,  "  for  some  reason  or  other 
this  Indian  scoundrel  has  told  more  than  one 
huge  lie." 

"Lord  Aveling,  what  possible  motive 
could  he  have  to  tell  a  lie  ? "  said  the  Colonel, 
curtly,  and  he  turned  on  his  heel. 

"  Lady  Grandison,  I  assure  you,  that  I 
knew  nothing  of  my  birth  being  legitimate 
until  I  received  the  intelligence  some  days 
after  my  father's  death."  But  Lady  Grandison 
also  turned  away. 

Monty  then  addressed  Mr.  Hotham,  who 
answered  stiffly  likewise  : 

"  Lord  Aveling,  as  magistrates  we  must — 
hum  ha — deliberate — hum  ha — in  another 
room.  The  clerk  has  come,  and  Mr,  Scales 
will  complete  the  quorum." 

Lord  Grandison  and  his  two  brother 
magistrates  here  left  the  room. 

"  Five  minutes  ago,"  said  Monty,  speaking 
in  his  bitterness  to  every  one  and   no   one 
''  this  accusation  seemed  a  farce.     By  Heaven, 
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it  is  a  fiirce  !  And  yet  already  I  am 
abandoned  by  all." 

"  No,  not  by  all,"  said  a  voice,  suddenly. 
And  a  vast  liusli  was  everywhere,  for  a 
beautiful  lady  stood  by  the  side  of  the  man 
who  had  been  left  in  the  middle  of  the  room, 
shunned,  feared,  and,  as  it  were,  detested 
by  the  whole  human  race.  She  stood  erect 
defiant,  with  flashing  eyes.  Monty  was 
aghast.  It  seemed  an  angel  bringing  con- 
solation and  trust. 

"  Gwendoline,  remember  what  is  due  to 
your  position,"  said  Lady  Grandison.  *'  You 
must  not  be  seen  talking  to  that  man  now." 

"  On  the  contrary,  I  propose  this  instant 
to  marry  him." 

**  Marry  him  !  " 

"  Yes  ;  it  was  your  wish  ten  minutes  ago, 
and  Mr.  Harris  is  in  the  church." 

** Marry  him  after  all  that  we  have  heard?" 
said  Lady  Grandison,  aghast. 

"Allow    me  to  observe,"   said    Mr.  J.  T. 

M  2 
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Ditmas,  coming  forward,  ''that  Lord  Aveling 
is  not  a  free  agent,  Lady  Gwendoline.'* 

"  Excuse  me,  no  warrant  has  been  made 
out.     He  is  a  free  agent." 

"  Gwendoline,  this  is  a  noble  generosity 
that  I  cannot  forget,  and  also  that  I  cannot 
take  advantage  of." 

A  thousand  emotions  were  in  the  breast 
of  the  young  officer.  The  great  enigma  of 
his  life  was  becoming  hopelessly  difficult. 

"  You  must,"  said  the  young  lady,  placing 
a  lonor  white  hand  on  his  arm. 

"No,  no,"  he  said.  "Your  husband  must 
be  free  from  stain,  and  also  as  free  from 
suspicion  as  yourself." 

"By  this  act  he  will  at  once  be  made 
so,"  said  the  lady,  leading  him  a  step  towards 
the  church  porch.  "  Together  we  will  outface 
perjury — and  injustice." 

She  uttered  these  last  two  words  with 
an  accent  of  infinite  scorn,  and  swept  round 
the  assembly  a  glance  which  made  folks  quail. 


CHAPTER  IX. 

BEFORE   THE   MAGISTRATE. 

A  WARRANT  was  duly  made  out,  consigning 
Monty  from  the  custody  of  the  Cropshire 
constabulary  to  the  police  of  Middlesex. 
And  as  the  young  man  journeyed  away 
to  Hollo  way  jail  with  the  worthy  Mr.  J. 
T.  Ditmas,  he  was  more  like  a  man  in  a 
dream  than  ever.  So  many  strange  events 
had  been  sprung  on  him  all  through  the 
day,  that  it  was  long  before  his  mind  was 
able  to  grasp  tiiem  as  a  w^hole.  Holloway 
jail  now  takes  the  place  of  Newgate, 
a  paternal  Government  having  discovered 
that  the  air  there  is  healthier  for  folks  in 
trouble. 

In  his  prison  cell  Monty  slept  irregularly, 
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and  found  himself  wide  awake  as  the  prison 
clock  struck  three. 

This  rest,  broken  as  it  was,  had  shaken 
his  thoughts  together,  as  the  sayiog  is.  He 
had  gained  a  priceless  bride — that  thought 
paled  all  others.  How  noble  and  how^  beauti- 
ful the  Lady  Gwendoline  had  looked  when 
all  the  world  had  deserted  him  and  she  stood 
up  in  his  defence.  How  had  he  misvalued 
her  for  years  1  All  this  started  a  second 
question  in  his  mind.  Was  she  the  same  lady 
that  he  had  seen  in  the  abode  of  Mr.  Leopold 
Saphir  ?  He  had  scouted  the  idea  that  such 
a  worldly  lady  could  possibly  show  so  much 
self-abnegation  and  true  nobility.  But  the 
new^  aspect  of  matters  made  this  no  louger 
an  impossibility.  It  will  be  seen  from  this 
train  of  thought  that  in  the  first  instance  he 
treated  his  marriage  as  a  real  thing,  and  the 
charo^e  of  murder  as  somethino-  fantastic. 

But  the  russet  dawn  outside  Wcis  creeping 
into    the   little    cell,   and   making   its    simple 
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furniture  look  more  grim  than  overnight. 
This  had  soon  the  effect  of  making  the  ac- 
cusation more  concrete,  for  the  outside  world 
quickly  acts  upon  the  mind.  Soon  the  young 
man's  thought  marshalled  many  facts  that 
he  had  paid  very  little  attention  to  at  the 
time.  The  charge,  no  doubt,  still  seemed 
grotesque  in  its  unreality.  Why  should  he 
have  killed  his  dear  oid  father  ?  Only  one 
plausible  motive  had  been  suggested,  namely, 
that  he  knew  that  his  birth  was  legitimate  at 
the  time,  and  wanted  to  slip  into  his  father's 
shoes.  But  this  idea  was  supported  by  a 
pure  and  unadulterated  lie. 

But  soon  a  new  train  of  thought  suggested 
itself.  If  the  charge  had  all  along  appeared 
unreal  to  him,  this  had  by  no  means  been 
its  effect  on  the  outside  world.  Many  little 
circumstances,  half  forgotten,  began  to  assume 
a  formidable  aspect.  The  magistrates,  Lord 
Grandison  and  Squire  Hotham,  and  even  the 
lord- worshipping  Mr.  Scales,  had  looked  very 
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stern  when  they  announced  that  they  would 
grant  the  warrant.  Lord  Eupert,  too,  and 
Colonel  Prospectus  plainly  thought  him 
guilty,  and  so  did  the  old  butler  and  the 
army  of  maids  and  footmen  who  were  primly 
collected  in  the  hall  for  morning  prayers  at 
the  moment  when  Mr.  Ditmas  conveyed  him 
to  the  dog-cart. 

And  at  the  little  railway  station  of  the 
Three  Bridges  the  ticket  collector,  and  the 
station  master,  and  the  porter  each  furtively 
dropped  into  the  waiting-room  to  have  a 
stare  at  him,  so  quickly  had  the  details  of 
the  scene  in  Lady  Grandison's  boudoir  been 
made  public.  As  the  train  drew  up,  heads 
appeared  at  many  windows.  And  the  stare 
of  everybody  was  exactly  the  same — curiosity 
mingled  with  horror. 

Suddenly  Monty,  in  his  prison  cell, 
grasped  the  Cobra  Diamond,  which  was  still 
in  his  shirt.  What  was  its  strange  and  por- 
tentous  secret  ?     He  had  dreamed   a    dream 
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of  earthly  happiness.  He  had  desired  vast 
wealth  and  an  ancient  title.  He  had  de- 
manded that  the  portals  of  the  most  exclusive 
.society  ia  England  should  open  before  him, 
and  he  had  been  obeyed.  He  had  sighed 
for  the  proudest  and  most  beautiful  woman 
in  England ;  and  in  a  robe  of  pure  w^hite 
she  had  stood  by  him  at  the  altar.  But  he 
now  knew  that  the  magic  bauble  gave  rich 
gifts  at  a  terrible  price.  The  charge  of 
murder  and  the  marriage  had  occurred  almost 
simultaneously.  Had  one  any  sinister  con- 
nection with  the  other  ?  He  might  put  the 
rich  wine  of  life  to  his  lips,  but  Mephis- 
topheles  might  change  it  to  torturing  flame. 
By-and-by  Monty  slept  once  more,  and 
did  not  awake  until  the  keeper  brought  him 
his  breakfast.  After  this  he  felt  more  elated, 
aud  the  charge  against  him  seemed  weaker. 
Everything  hinged  upon  the  evidence  of  the 
lying  Hindoo.  His  old  uncle  Huxtable  could 
prove  it  to  be  a  perjury. 
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"  A  gent  wishes  to  see  you,"  said  the 
turnkey  at  about  eleven  o'clock. 

"  What's  his  name  ?  " 

"  Here's  his  card,  my  lord."  It  was 
Mint. 

''  HuUoa,  Aveling  !  Awfully  sowwy,"  said 
that  officer  when  admitted.  He  still  wore 
a  small  patch  over  his   eye. 

"  Oh,   you  know  all  about  it,   Flint  ? " 

''  All  about  it !  " 

"  How  did  you  hear  ?  " 

"  My  dear  fella,  it's  in  every  papaw.. 
Couldn't  get  one  at  the  club,  there  was  such 
a  run  on  them.  Bought  this  coming  along. 
D — n  Wadical  awgun,  but  gives  verbatim 
weport  of  what  took  place  yesterday  at 
Cwomlech  West," 

All  this  was  true,  and ,  the  young  man. 
might  have  added  that  posters  were  at  every 
street  corner,  announcing  "  A  horrible  murder 
by   a  nobleman." 

Monty  glanced  at  the  paper.     How  had 
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the    facts    of    yesterday    become    so    widely 
known  ? 

"  I  called  as  early  as  I  could/'  said  Mr. 
Flint,  presently.  ''  Can  I  do  anything  for 
you  ?     Command  me,   old  fella." 

"Nothing,   thanks." 

''  Have  you  got  counsel — a  solicitor  ?  " 

"  No." 

"  When  are  you  going  up  to  be  examined 
by  the  magistrate  ?  " 

"To-day,   I  believe." 

"  Good  Heavens !  You  mustn't  take 
things  so   coolly.     It's  very   serious." 

"Hanging  merely.  That's  better  than 
cancer  or  even  D.T."  In  the  presence  of 
Flint,  Monty  was  unable  to  drop  his  old 
bantering  tone  and  affectation  of  supe- 
riority. 

"  My  dear  old  man,"  said  the  little 
Carabineer,  "I  believe  you  are  as  innocent 
of  all  this  as  a  babe  unborn." 

"  My  dear  FJint,"  said  Monty,  with  sudden 
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emotion,  '*  I  know  no  more  about  the  death 
of  my  poor  old  governor  than  you  do.  I  am 
a  lly  in  a  spider's  web,  helpless,  but  stuck 
fast." 

"I  know  it,  I  know  it.  May  I  say  some- 
thing, not  in  the  way  of  doubt,  but  sugges- 
tion ?  " 

"  Anything  you  like,  my  dear  Flint.  By 
God,  I  seem  already  cut  by  the  whole  universe 
except  you  ! " 

"Don't  say  anything  more  about  dweams, 
mesmewism.     It's  had  a  very  bad  effect." 

"  In  the  club  ?  "  said  Monty,  quickly. 

"  Well,  that  fellow,  Prospectus,  was  there 
this  morning.  He  talked  about  what  took 
place  yesterday.  The  nigga  fella  said  posi- 
tively that  your  governor  told  you  that  he 
must  stop  your  allowance.  You  met  this 
statement  with  something  about  learning  from 
visions,  mesmewism — I  know  not  what." 

"But  it's  quite  true,  Flint.  They  put 
me    on    the    platform,    if   you    recollect,    and 
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then   I  learnt,  for  the  first  time,  that  I  was 
a  natural  son  of  Lord  Avelino^." 

'*  It's  clone  you  more  harm — I  mean  in 
the  club — than  anything  else." 

"  I  can  imagine  it.  Captain  Backstay,  of 
the  Navy,  will  call  it  '  rot,'  and  Colonel 
Grinder  will  already  pronounce  me  guilty  ; 
but  truth  is  truth." 

"  Mr.  Scales  wishes  to  see  you,  my  lord," 
said  the  turnkey,  entering  suddenly. 
"  Show  him  in." 

In  stumped  the  worthy  Mr.  Scales  very 
lamely.  A  thick  stick  and  a  list  slipper  were 
part  of  his  properties. 

"  I  have  come  up  early.  Lord  Aveling," 
he  said.  "  My  old  enemy  is  troublesome  this 
morning." 

"  I  am  sorry  for  that." 
*'  Can   I  speak  to  you  upon  serious  busi- 
ness  i 

He  glanced  at  Mr.  Flint  as  he  said  this, 
and  the  ruling  passion  seemed  to  assert  itself. 
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It  was  necessary  to  the  strange  logic  of  his 
nature  that  he  should  show  deference  to  a 
lord  and  contempt  of  a  commoner,  even  in 
a  prison  cell. 

''Well,  Flint,  here,"  said  Monty,  ''has 
also  come  on  important  business.  He  wants 
me  to  employ  a  solicitor." 

''Just  so,  just  so,"  said  Scales.  "Jacox 
and  Dobbs,  of  Furnival's  Inn.  Don't  think 
of  anybody  else,  and  retain  the  Solicitor- 
General  as  your  counsel." 

"  I  will  take  your  advice." 

"  I  will  run  over  to  them  at  once,"  said 
the  gouty  old  busybody.  His  activity 
touched  the  poor  prisoner. 

"Thanks,  thanks!" 

"  I  have  telegraphed  on  my  own  respon 
sibility  for  Dr.  Krumpf  of  Silesia.  He  is 
the  first  toxicologist  in  the  world,  and  the 
mind  of  man  is  a  very  subtle  thing.  A  great 
deal  depends  on  first  impressions.  If  the 
Crown   had    retained    him,    he    might,    quite 


BEFORE   THE  MAGISTRATE.  175 

unconsciously,  of  course,  have  been  biassed 
towards  them.  Much  will  hinge  on  the  bottle 
of  Peacock's  Blood." 

"No  doubt." 

*'And  now  can  you  tell  me  in  private 
all  about  this  Indian,  and  the  mesmerism, 
and  the  real  facts  of  the  case  ?  I  sincerely 
believe  that  you  are  innocent,  and  a  man 
of  the  world  with  common  sense  and  a 
certain  analytical  power  can  be  of  more  use 
than  professional  lawyers,  who  have  their 
traditions  and  their  routine." 

'^I  will  tell  you,"  said  Monty,  "and  we 
need  not  banish  Flint."  Here  the  young 
officer  poured  out  the  whole  story  of  his 
experiences  on  the  mesmeric  platform, 
his  conversation  with  his  father,  and  the 
scene  when  Jeswunt  Sirdar  interrupted  the 
suicide. 

"  For  God's  sake,  say  nothing  to  any  one 
else  about  this  ! "  said  Mr.  Flint. 

"  A    moment,     sir,"    said     Scales,    quite 
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rudely.      *'  It  is  a  far  more  difficult  business 
than  I  thoudit." 

^'  Well,  you  see,"  said  Monty,  "  I  can 
get  my  uncle  to  testify  to  the  fact  that  he 
sent  me  the  first  intimation  of  mother's 
marriage  being  a  genuine  marriage  at  least 
three  days  after  the  tragic  event." 

'^Jeswunt  Sirdar  is  at  the  bottom  of 
the  business,"  said  Mr.  Scales,   abruptly. 

"  Do  you  think  that  he  committed  the 
crime  ? 

"  All  that  we  know  at  present,"  said  Mr. 
Scales,  thoughtfully,  "  is  that  it  will  be 
round  him  eventually  that  the  chief  facts 
of  the  crime  will  group  themselves.  What 
became  of  the  bottle  ? " 

''  Well,  really,  after  the  native  came  into 
my  room  I  never  saw^  it  again." 

'^  Unfortunate.  We  must  get  out  every- 
thing about  this  Asiatic — the  motive  of  the 
murder,  his  past  life,  his  recent  movements. 
CrowTly    shall    help ;    he    is    a   good    private 
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detective.  Why  were  you  so  rash  as  to 
conclude  that  hasty  marriage  ? " 

"  Mr.  Scales,  much  of  this  is  fate,  I 
verily  believe.  It  was  a  hasty  whim  of 
Lady  Gwendoline's.  It  was  foolish.  But  the 
evidence  of  my  uncle  will  soon  convict  the 
native  of  a  pack  of  lies." 

"  I  don't  know,"  said  Mr.  Scales,  thought- 
fully ;  "  the  ground  has  been  carefully  pre- 
pared, and  who  knows  what  mine  will  be 
sprung  upon  us  ? " 

Was  the  worthy  Mr.  Scales  Paul  Pry 
or  Mons.  Lecoq  ?  This  question  perplexed 
Monty  when  he  was  left  alone  in  his  cell 
in  the  Holloway  jail. 

An  hour  after  this  "Black  Maria"  came 
round  and  conveyed  him  to  Bow  Street.  He 
walked  through  a  little  passage,  and  found 
himself  in  the  terrible  little  amphitheatre 
where  the  magistrate  sits.  Justice,  like  high- 
class  surgery,  loves  to  chop  about  humanity 
in  little  theatres. 

VOL.    II.  N 
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The  court  was  densely  crowded.  Lords^ 
barristers,  fops,  roughs,  were  struggling  for 
places.  Lord  Grandison  was  there  to  give  a 
kind  of  support  to  his  new  relative,  and  the 
red  nose  of  Lord  Harold  was  present  for  the 
same  purpose,  and  so  was  Colonel  Prospectus, 
with  a  corner  of  orange  handkerchief  con- 
spicuous at  his  breast.  The  Bishop  of 
Dorminster  was  there,  and  Mr.  Scales.  Also^ 
as  may  be  guessed,  there  were  many  ladies 
with  opera  glasses  and  sandwich  cases. 
Plainly  this  was  the  most  fashionable  ex- 
citement of  the  season.  It  was  considered 
an  admirable  opportunity  to  exhibit  hats  and 
costumes  of  the  new^  colours,  '^  absinthe  "  and 
^*  green  chartreuse." 

Monty  was  still  in  a  dreamy  state.  He 
looked  round  a  little  callously  at  the  little 
court,  with  its  mean,  blank  walls,  and  formal 
desk,  where  a  commonplace  elderly  gentle- 
man now  appeared.  He  was  Mr.  Molony, 
the  magistrate,   and  he  looked   quite  as  un- 
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intellectual  as  the  constables  at  the  door. 
And  yet  that  shabby  apartment  was  a  grim 
antechamber.  To  it  many  generations  of 
humanity's  unfortunates  had  come — the  igno- 
rant, the  wretched,  the  depraved.  Here  they 
had  found  a  brief  resting-place  on  their  way 
to   oblivion. 

These  thoughts  struck  Monty,  but  he 
found  himself  viewing  the  matter  entirely 
from  the  point  of  view  of  an  outside  observer. 
At  this  moment  two  lawyers  entered,  and 
there  was  a  hush  in  the  assembly.  These 
were  Mr.  Pike,  Q.C.,  instructed  by  the 
Solicitor  of  the  Treasury,  and  Sir  Samuel 
Burge,  Monty's   counsel. 

Shortly  after  this  the  case  was  called 
on,   and   up  got  the   counsel   of  the   Crown. 

Mr.  Pike  began  by  saying  that  it  would 
be  necessary  to  make  a  short  preliminary 
statement,  to  make  the  case  intelligible.  He 
then  narrated  the  same  facts  that  had  been 
brought  forward  by  Mr.  J.  T.   Ditmas.     He 
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said  that  medical  experts  would  be  brought 
to  prove  that  the  late  Lord  Aveling  met  his 
death  by  a  subtle  poison  named  in  China 
Yen-fu-tsze.  He  would  show,  from  the  mouth 
of  unimpeachable  witnesses,  that  the  prisoner 
had  strong  motives  to  commit  the  crime.  He 
was  in  love,  in  debt,  ruined.  The  lady  that 
he  was  attached  to  was  about  to  marry  Lord 
Aveling;  and  a  murder,  as  he  believed, 
would  give  him  Lord  Aveling's  wealth.  Lord 
Aveling's  title,  and  most  probably  Lord 
Aveling's  bride. 

The  learned  counsel  proceeded  to  say  that 
he  would  show  that,  on  the  night  of  the 
alleged  murder,  the  prisoner  had  in  his 
possession  a  bottle  in  jade,  a  pretty  little 
Chinese  knick-knack.  He  would  show  also 
that  the  prisoner  announced  that  this  bottle 
contained  a  poison  so  deadly  in  its  effects  that 
one  drop  would  instantly  take  away  human 
life.     It  was  called  the  "  Peacock's  Blood." 

**This,"  said  the  learned  Q.C.,  "is  a  vague 
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term,  I  may  mention.  It  is  applied  some- 
times to  the  Yen-fu-tsze,  and  certainly  no 
other  poison  but  that  and  prussic  acid  would 
produce  death  so  soon.  It  is  worthy  of  note 
that  a  somewhat  frivolous  excuse  was  given 
by  the  prisoner  to  account  for  such  a  play- 
thing being  in  his  possession.  He  announced 
that  he  was  going  to  take  poison  that  very 
night ;  but  such  a  step  was  never  very 
seriously  contemplated. 

"  Your  worship  will  understand,"  Mr.  Pike 
resumed,  softly,  with  that  grimace  of  affec- 
tionate impartiality  with  which  gentlemen  in 
horsehair  wigs  adjust  nooses  round  the  necks 
of  their  fellow-creatures  ;  *'  your  worship  will 
see  that  I  am  only  giving  a  group  of  facts 
which  seem  imma  facie  to  exact  that  this 
case  should  be  sent  up  to  another  tribunal. 
The  prisoner  belongs  to  a  body  of  men,  an 
ancient  chamber,  the  most  illustrious  in  the 
world.  He  may  have  a  complete  answer  to 
all  these  suspicious  circumstances.     He  may 
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be  able  to  tell  us  when  and  why  he  procured 
this  deadly  poison,  and  what  he  has  done 
with  its  bottle.  But  it  is  my  duty  here  to 
detail  a  very  remarkable  circumstance.  One 
night,  during  a  very  severe  thunderstorm, 
the  prisoner  repaired  to  the  loneliest  part  of 
Wandsw^orth  Common.  By  the  quaintest 
accident  in  the  w^orld,  he  was  detected  there 
by  a  common  tramp,  and  what  do  you  think 
he  was  doing  ?  He  was  stealthily  flinging 
something  into  a  lonely  horse-poncl.  A  vivid 
flash  of  lightning  suddenly  revealed  this  fact. 
The  tramp,  suspecting  something,  made  a 
search.  He  did  not  discover  any  bottle  of 
Peacock's  Blood ;  but  he  discovered  a  shirt- 
stud,  in  w^hich  was  a  diamond  priced  by 
the  jewellers  at  four  thousand  pounds.  Now^ 
it  is  evident,  your  worship,  that  members  of 
the  English  aristocracy  do  not  go  off  to 
Wandsworth  Common  on  dark  nights  to 
throw  away  objects  without  some  special 
motive.       It   is    evident,    also,    that    such    a 
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motive  is  very  rarely  a  desire  to  thus  get  rid 
of  a  diamond  valued  at  four  thousand  pounds. 
The  shirt-stud  was  claimed  by  and  restored 
to    the    prisoner    subsequently ;    but   its    ad- 
ventures were  not  yet  over.     A  vulgar  thief, 
seeino'  the  account  of  its  value  in  the  news- 
paper,   dogged    Lord    Aveling,    and    snatched 
it  from  his    breast  on   a    certain  dark  night. 
The   latter   put   himself  at    once    into    com- 
munication   with    the    police,    and    offered    a 
large    sum    for    its  recovery — four    thousand 
pounds,  as  I  shall  prove  by  two  reliable  wit- 
nesses.    This  shows  that  Lord  Aveling  valued 
the    diamond    too    much   to   throw   it    away. 
I  set   before  your  worship  facts  rather  than 
inferences;    but   it   is  difficult   to    avoid   the 
suspicion  that  the  prisoner,  being  at  that  time 
in  no  very  equable  frame  of  mind,   made  a 
mistake  in   the  object  that  he  was  throwing 
away.       Certainly   the   Peacock's   Blood    was 
not  in  that  horse-pond  when  it  was  dragged 
subsequently." 
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This  last  statement  of  Mr.  Pike  made  an 
immense  sensation  in  court,  far  more  than 
anything  else  that  he  had  yet  said,  although 
the  audience  had  hung  breathless  upon  every 
word.  It  is  impossible  to  know  what  "  point  " 
will  take — so  actors  and  barristers  tell  us. 
Monty,  who  had  quite  forgotten  this  incident, 
was  thunderstruck.  The  temper  of  the 
audience  could  plainly  be  guessed  from  their 
faces.  If  it  rested  with  them,  he  felt  that 
he  was  a  doomed  man.  And  would  not  a 
jury  be  simply  a  dozen  similar  people  ?  He 
had  viewed  the  panorama  of  shivering 
wretches  that  had  come  to  Bow  Street  year 
after  year  from  the  outside.  He  had  pitied 
them  as  we  pity  the  crossing-sweeper  in  a 
snowstorm,  and  the  overworked  seamstress. 
But  he  suddenly  felt  that  he  had  joined  the 
gang.  Mr.  Pike  was  a  mystagogue,  who 
had  completed  his  initiation. 

That  gentleman  went  on  with  his  speech  : 
"  Another  grave  event  I  must  notice,  and 
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then  I  will  begin  to  call  my  witnesses. 
Yesterday,  when  the  officers  of  justice  arrived 
at  Cromlech  West,  the  country  residence  of 
the  Marquis  of  Grandison,  to  arrest  the 
prisoner,  his  conduct  was  certainly  remark- 
able. When  the  fact  of  his  approaching 
detention  was  made  known  to  him,  he  sud- 
denly and  without  warning  solemnised  a 
hasty  marriage  between  himself  and  Lady 
Gwendoline,  a  daughter  of  the  Marquis. 
This  lady  was  a  witness,  and  as  he  believed 
at  the  time  the  only  witness,  that  he  had 
in  his  possession  a  bottle  of  Peacock's  Blood. 
She  was  a  witness,  and  as  he  believed  at  the 
time  the  only  witness,  that  could  attest  that 
he  had  announced  it  to  be  a  poison  so  deadly 
in  its  effects  that  one  drop  would  destroy 
life.  She  was  the  one  and  sole  witness  that 
could  bear  testimony  to  his  threat  of  suicide, 
his  proposal  of  marriage,  and  its  distinct  and 
hopeless  rejection  on  that  eventful  night. 
This  is  the  witness   that  he  makes  his  wife 
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with  this  unusual  suddenness.  A  wife  can- 
not be  put  into  a  witness-box  to  bear 
testimony  against  her  husband.  And  I  must 
mention  one  more  fact — that  lady  has  dis- 
appeared." 

'^  As  I  listened  I  felt  myself  guilty  !  "  said 
Governor-General  Warren  Hastings,  when  he 
heard  Sheridan's  great  speech.  Monty  was 
in  much  the  same  perplexity  in  the  presence 
of  the  eloquent  Mr.  Pike.  He  was  too  be- 
wildered to  take  everything  in  ;  but  it  was 
plain  that  a  great  net  was  closing  swiftly 
xiround  him.  The  last  announcement  made 
him  pale  and  giddy.  AVhat  new  stroke  of 
^diabolism  was  this  ? 
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"mine  own  familiar  friend.' 

The  first  witnesses  called  were  medical.  Dr. 
Burgess,  the  family  physician,  and  Dr.  Chet- 
wynd  Stobart.  Dr.  Burgess  saw  the  corpse 
about  an  hour  after  death  had  taken  place. 
A  strong  aromatic  smell,  something  like  cas- 
•carilla,  proceeded  from  the  lips.  He  had  since 
smelt  a  bottle  containing  the  Chinese  poison 
called  Peacock's  Blood,  and  found  the  smell 
identical.  It  was  a  very  remarkable  and 
distinct  smell. 

**Was  the  death  of  Lord  Ayeling  due  to 
poison  ? " 

"To  a  neurotic  poison,  I  verily  believe," 
said  the  doctor. 

Dr.    Chetwvnd    Stobart    gave    the    same 
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testimony,  and  also  declared  the  death  to  he 
due  to  poison. 

Professor  Langworthy,  the  Government 
Analyst,  now  appeared  in  the  witness-box,  and 
he  gave  a  very  realistic  description  of  the 
stomach  and  viscera  of  the  late  nobleman, 
which  had  been  forwarded  to  him  for  examina- 
tion. He  had  come  to  the  conclusion  that 
death  was  due  to  a  poison  singularly  rapid  in 
its  action. 

E/obert  Combe,  the  old  butler,  was  then 
called.  He  was  the  first  to  discover  that  his 
master  was  dead.  Then  came  Mr.  J.  T. 
Ditmas,  who  gave  at  some  length  the  same 
testimony  that  he  had  given  before  the 
magistrates. 

After  a  little  pause  a  strange  character 
came  into  court.  It  was  a  shabby  man,  with 
a  lustrous  coat  that  might  once  have  been  of 
a  dark  green,  but  it  was  so  worn  and  ragged 
that  such  a  fact  would  have  to  be  taken  on 
trust.     In    his    hand    was    a    pot    hat,    whicli 
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by  no  means  preserved  its  hemispherical 
symmetry. 

"  What  is  your  name  ? "  said  Mr.  Pike. 

''  Well,  governor — I  mean  your  worship — 
I've  got  a  sight  of  names." 

"  Yes,  yes ;  but  what  name  was  given  you 
when  you  were  baptized  ?  " 

*'  Well,  your  worship — I  mean,  guv'nor — I 
don't  recollect  being  baptized  werry  often." 

*'  Give  us  some  name." 

"BillJelf." 

'*I  need  not  detain  the  court  by  asking 
this  gentleman  if  he  understands  the  nature  of 
an  oath,"  said  Sir  Samuel  Burge,  blandly. 

"  You  remember  the  night  of  July  19th  ? ' 

"  Yes,  your  honour — I  mean  your  wor- 
ship." 

"  What  occurred  ? " 

"Well,  a  lot  occurred;  thunder  occurred, 
lightning  occurred,  and  a  gallows  sight  ot 
rain." 

"  Yes,  yes.     You  saw  somebody  ? " 
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"  Well,  I  thought  I  saw  a  pal." 

*'  Yes.     "What  was  he  doing  ? " 

"  Making  away  with  something.  I  thought 
he  was  on  the  job." 

*'  Stealing,  I  presume  ?  "  said  Sir  Samuel. 

"Well,  it  ain't  for  the  likes  of  me  to  say 
stealing,  but  I  certainly  thought  he  was  on 
the  prig." 

"How  did  he  look?" 

"  Well,  just  this  way,  as  much  as  to- 
say,  '  There  ain't  no  witness  in  this  year  box.' 
And  then  that  way,  as  much  as  to  say,  '  I 
don't  see  no  bobby  with  his  tarpaulin  cape.' 
And  then  he  chucked  something  away  inta 
the  mud  of  the  pond." 

^^What  was  it?" 

"Well,   I   found  a  jim." 

"  He  means  gem,"   said  Mr.  Pike. 

"  And  afterwards  learnt  it  was  his." 

After  a  few  more  questions,  Sir  Samuel 
Burge  was  allowed  to  cross-examine  this 
witness. 
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*'  You  found,  if  I  understand  you,  an 
object  before  it  was  lost  ? " 

"  I   don't  catch." 

"  You  thought  Lord  Aveling  here  was  a 
thief?" 

"Yes." 

*'  You  called  him  a  pal.  Have  you  ever 
been  in  trouble  ? " 

"  Well— yes." 

"  Locked  up  once  or  twice  ? " 

"  Yes,  yes  ;   but  I  was  innocent." 

"  Oh,  of  course.  You  are  quite  welcome 
to  this  witness,"  said  Sir  Samuel  to  Mr.  Pike, 
very  graciously. 

Mr.  Moon,  the  policeman,  was  the  next 
witness  called,  and  he  announced  that  he  had 
been  told  off  at  an  early  date  to  "  shadow," 
as  the  Americans  call  it,  the  prisoner.  In 
different  disguises  he  was  always  on  his 
track. 

"Did  you  find  these  two  letters,  Mr. 
Moon?"  said  Mr.   Pike. 
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^'1   did." 

**  Where  did  you  find  this  one?"  The 
letter  in  question  had  been  torn  up,  and 
then  carefully  restored  and  pasted  on  to  a 
hlank  sheet  of  paper. 

"  I  saw  the  prisoner  in  Co  vent  Garden 
Opera  House  take  it  out  of  his  pocket,  and 
tear  it  to  pieces,   and  throw  it  down." 

*'  I  suppose  the  letter  will  be  put  in  ? " 
said  Sir  Samuel  Burge. 

"It  will.     I  will  read  it." 

*'Dear  Lepel, 

"  I  am  one  of  the  hard  ups,  having  lost 
this  month.  Could  you  conveniently  let  me 
have  the  seventy  pounds  that  you  lost  at 
picquet  Thursday? 

"  Yours  truly, 

*' Charles  Prospectus. 

"  Captain  Lepel, 

"  The  Scots  Greys." 
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"The  letter  is  dated  June  21st/'  pursued 
Mr.  Pike,  ''and  I  shall  show  that  it  must 
have  reached  him  on  the  evening  of  the 
same  day.  You  found  this  other  letter, 
Mr.  Moon?" 

"  I  did." 

''Where?" 

"  At  a  sale  of  china  at  Messrs.  Christie 
and  Manson's.  The  prisoner  also  tore  it  up 
and  threw  it  down." 

''Openly?" 

"  No,  furtively,  in  a  corner,  when  he 
thought  nobody  was  looking." 

This  was  the  second  letter  : 

"  Thavies'  Inn,  No.  7,  B, 

"Ju7ie  214  1887. 

"  Sir, 

"We  have  to  bring  to  your  notice 
that  a  bill  of  exchange  for  the  sum  of 
£124  7s.  9c/.,  drawn  by  you  and  accepted  by 

VOL.   II.  o 


194  THE    COBRA   DIAMOND. 

Captain  Pringle  Day,  has  been  dishonoured. 
We  therefore  herewith  inform  you  that  unless 
the  money  is  paid  forthwith,  immediate  steps 
will  be  taken  to  compel  payment  without 
further  notice. 

"  "We  are, 

*'  Yours  obediently, 

'*  Dolphin  and  Striker. 

"Captain  Lepel." 

"What  is  the  date  of  that?"  said  the 
magistrate. 

"The  postmark  is  June  21st,  and  so  is 
the  letter." 

Mr.  Moon  now  detailed  the  excitement 
of  Monty  at  the  loss  of  the  Cobra  Diamond 
and  the  energetic  steps  that  he  took  to 
recover  it,  not  omitting  the  visits  to  Mr. 
Leopold  Saphir. 

"  As  I  understand  you,  Mr.  Moon,  the 
prisoner  was  willing  to  pay  a  considerable 
sum  for  its  recovery  ? "  said  Mr.  Pike. 
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''  Considerable." 

"  How  much  ?  " 

"Four  thousand  pounds." 

''  Did  he  state  why  he  set  so  great  a  value 
on  the  diamond  ?  " 

"  No." 

"  Did  he  state  how  he  originally  got  this 
diamond  ? " 

'^No." 

"  Did  he  evade  the  subject  ? " 

^^Yes." 

**  Suspiciously  ?  " 

"  I  thought  so." 

Mr.  Leopold  Saphir  confirmed  the  testi- 
mony of  Mr.  Moon,  and  added  what  the 
papers  next  day  called  '*'  an  important  fact." 
This  was  that  the  diamond  was  really  not 
worth  one  thousand  pounds. 

"But,  Mr.  Leopold  Saphir,"  said  Sir 
Samuel  Burge  in  cross-examination,  ''did  you 
not  tell  Lord  Aveling  that  it  was  worth 
four  thousand  pounds  ? " 

o  2 
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"  Yesh,  yesh,  yesh/*  said  Mr.  Leopold* 
Saphir. 

**  Then  will  you  tell  us  now  how  you 
account  for  the  discrepancy  between  the  two 
sums  ? " 

''Yesh,  yesh,  yesh,"  said  Mr.  Saphir; 
and  perhaps  it  would  have  been  difficult 
to  find  three  words  in  the  English  lan- 
guage that  accounted  for  that  discrepancy 
so   well. 

After  Mr.  Leopold  Saphir  came  Major 
Scales,  Monty's  old  foe.  He  had  had  a  bitter 
quarrel  with  his  uncle,  for  he  was  nephew 
to  our  Mr.  Scales ;  hence  this  appearance. 
His  evidence  was  to  the  effect  that  he  had 
been  present  at  the  opera  on  the  night  when 
the  prisoner  tore  up  the  letter.  He  had  seen 
him  wearing  the  diamond. 

"Had  you  ever  seen  it  before?"  said 
Mr.  Pike. 

"  I  had." 

"  Where  ? " 
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"  In  the  shirt  of  an  old  brother  officer  at 
Gibraltar — Lord  George  Ingilby." 

**  You  are  positive  ?" 

''  Quite  so." 

"  Did  you  ever  hear  that  he  gave  this 
diamond  to  Lord  Aveling  ? " 

'*  Never." 


CHAPTER  XL 

A    QUIET    SUNDAY. 

The  next  day  Monty  woke  up  rather  late. 
He  had  not  had  a  sound  sleep  for  many 
days,  and  nature  last  night  asserted  herself. 
The  sun  was  streaming  into  his  little  cell 
and  making  things  look  cheerful.  His  first 
impression  was  tliat  it  was  a  fine  morning. 

Then  the  hard  facts  of  the  present  came 
upon  him  like  the  clods  that  fall  upon  a 
coffin. 

Before,  he  had  had  moments  of  acute 
despair ;  but  there  was  a  diff'erence  between 
his  depression  now  and  his  previous  depres- 
sion. The  murder  now  seemed  a  reality. 
Before,  he  seemed  to  have  been  living  in  a 
fantastic  world.     His  courtship,  his  marriage, 
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his  large  fortune,  his  title,  all  seemed  unreal ; 
and  the  charge  and  the  proceedings  in  the 
police  court  seemed  also  to  belong  to  dream- 
land mostly.  But  a  great  change  had  now- 
come  over  everything.  Folks,  whether  attired 
in  the  humble  cache-misere  or  in  brilliant 
"  absinthe "  plush,  may  be  decorously  silent 
in  a  magistrate's  court,  and  may  at  the  same 
time  express  their  thoughts.  It  was  plain 
to  the  young  dragoon  that  every  rough  and 
every  fine  lady  already  believed  him  to  be 
guilty.  And  was  not  an  execution  death  by 
the  general  consensus  of  the  community  ? 

At  this  moment  the  turnkey  brought  him 
his  breakfast,  and  there  was  an  overdone 
cheeriness  in  his  manner  that  was  especially 
irritating.  The  gallows  fondles  its  victims ; 
it  loves  to  see  them  cheerful  and  in  good 
health. 

A  man  is  innocent  until  he  is  proved 
guilty.  This  in  the  Holloway  prison  regula- 
tions is  interpreted  to  mean  that  folks  accused 
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of  the  capital  offence  may  have  anything 
eatable  or  drinkable  that  they  or  their  friends 
may  like  to  pay  for,  until  the  judge  has 
put  on  the  black  cap.  In  consequence,  from 
Flint  and  Lady  Barwise,  Monty  had  been 
quite  deluged  with  good  things.  Dry 
Monopole  champagne  and  Strasbourg  pie  in 
a  prison  cell !  Were  not  these  the  dregs  of 
the  Sorcerer's  cup  ? 

With  the  breakfast  the  turnkey  had 
brought  Saturday's  papers,  also  the  Sunday 
Observer.  This  last  paper  was  lying  upon 
the  bed  when  Monty  suddenly  detected  the 
words,  ''The  Great  Aveling  Crime,"  a  head- 
ing printed  in  extra  large  letters. 

To  comment  upon  a  case  that  is  being 
tried  in  the  law  courts  is  an  offence  against 
English  law.  The  press  writer  who  skilfully 
and  with  studied  moderation  drew  up  a 
precis  of  the  case  against  Monty  showed 
that  he  was  aware  of  this  fact  in  every 
word   that   he   wrote.     But   for   all   that,    it 
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■was  evident  that  liis  mind  was  made  up 
as  to  the  issue,  and  that  he  had  no  doubt 
of  Monty's  guilt.  This  summary  in  a  weekly 
newspaper  made  the  accusation  appear  far 
more  formidable  than  anything  that  had 
yet  occurred.  Monty  was  enabled  to  see 
at  a  glance  the  strong  points  that  could 
be  marshalled  against  him.  But  there  was 
one  paragraph  that  took  his  breath  aw^ay — 
the  paragraph  where  the  evidence  of  Major 
Scales  was  noticed.  The  article  was  written 
in  a  light,  jocose,  not  unfriendly  vein.  This 
made  the  paragraph  more  formidable. 

''The  Major  then,  in  a  stern  military 
manner,  denied  that  he  had  ever  heard  of 
this  valuable  shirt-stud  having  been  given 
to  the  prisoner  by  Lord  George  Ingilby. 
What  the  prosecution  is  here  leading  up  to 
■must  be  gathered  from  the  question  it  put 
to  Mr.  Moon,  the  intelligent  detective." 

"  Good  Heavens  ! "  thought  Monty,  "  they 
mean  that  I  stole  it.      I  did  not  take   that 
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in.  The  sinister  influence  of  the  Cobra. 
Diamond  is  everywhere." 

Outside  in  the  prison-yard  there  was  now 
that  undefinable  succession  of  little  sounds 
that  comes  from  a  crowed,  how^ever  silent  they 
wish  to  be.  Monty  peeped  out  of  his  little 
window,  and  found  that  the  prisoners  had 
come  out  for  exercise.  Soon  they  began  to 
tramp  about  in  Indian  file.  By  the  kind  per- 
mission of  Colonel  Keyes  Turner,  V.C,  C.B.,, 
the  governor  of  the  jail,  Monty  was  allowed 
to  go  out  wdien  the  coast  was  clear. 

Once  more  he  resumed  his  newspapers ;. 
this  was  his  sole  literature.  Soon  a  second 
topic  began  to  absorb  him.  I  have  mentioned 
the  man  Kasper,  who  murdered  his  sweet- 
heart. The  British  public  is  very  capricious  in 
crime,  as  well  as  in  art  and  literature.  Nine- 
teen out  of  twenty  criminals,  like  nineteen  out 
of  twenty  novels,  are  promptly  consigned  to 
the  quicklime  of  oblivion ;  but  the  twentieth 
criminal  is  fortunate  enoug^h  to  see  his  name 
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in  gigantic  type  travel  upon  the  omnibuses 
that  go  from  the  Bank  to  Hammersmith,  and 
from  Victoria  Station  to  Camden  Town.  He 
is  petted  in  life,  and  at  death  goes  to  happy 
hunting  grounds,  taking  the  pas  of  wax- 
work senators,  waxwork  generals,  waxwork 
monarch s  in   the  great  Valhalla. 

Now  this  trial  of  Easper  had  quite  a 
unique  interest  with  Monty.  Was  he  the 
thief  who  had  snatched  away  the  Cobra 
Diamond  ?  Had  this  sinister  gem  anything 
to  do  with  the  poor  wretch's  present  trouble  ? 
The  prosecution  had  rather  avoided  this  topic,, 
and  attributed  the  motive  of  the  crime  chiefly 
to  the  fact  that  the  accused  had  robbed  his 
victim  of  £1  176*.,  and  before  he  was  captured 
had  had  a  poor  orgy  with  the  money,  Mephis- 
topheles  having  driven  rather  a  hard  bargain 
with  him.  Certainly  the  name  of  Lady  Gwen- 
doline had  not  been  mentioned. 

But  in  reading  to-day's  account  of  the 
trial — it   had  been  going  on  all  the   week  — 
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a  new  interest  seemed  to  arise.  The  news- 
papers gave  ample  details  of  the  prisoner's 
breakfasts,  dinners,  sleep,  state  of  mind  and 
body ;  and  Monty  felt  that  soon  a  similar 
interest  would  be  doled  out  to  him. 

Suddenly  there  was  a  suppressed  cry  out- 
side :  *'  The  Boss,  the  Boss  !  "  Monty  looked 
out.  A  pale  young  man  had  come  into  the 
yard,  accompanied  by  two  keepers.  His  com- 
plexion was  like  a  tallow  candle ;  that  was 
the  chief  point  that  clistiDguished  him.  For 
the  rest,  he  might  have  dressed  up  as  a 
billiard  marker,  a  linen  draper,  a  pavement 
artist  of  chalky  seas,  a  masher  with  a  gold 
cane,  emerging  from  the  Suckling  Club  or 
the  Golden  Egg,  an  omnibus  conductor,  an 
Independent  minister,  a  member  (juvenile) 
of  either  House  of  Legislature.  With  appro- 
priate dress,  he  might  have  passed  off  as  any 
one  of  these  beings  without  remark.  But 
decidedly  he  would  never  have  been  selected 
as  the  heavy  villain  in  a  London  theatre. 
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The  Boss !  Plainly,  the  army  of  rogues 
knew  every  detail  of  his  life,  and  they  had 
elected  him  by  universal  suffrage  as  the 
uncrowned  kino:  of  the  criminals,  as  the 
French  elect  a  Boulanger,  or  the  Americans 
a  Lincoln.  Monty  saw  that  he  was  the 
diamond  thief. 

*'  My  lord  !  " 

Suddenly  this  suppressed  cry  reached 
him.  And  he  saw  that  every  eye  was  now 
looking  up  to  the  little  window  through 
which  he  was  gazing.  Even  the  warders 
were  looking  up  too.  And  the  gaze  of  the 
poor  phalanx  of  rogues  had  in  it  none  of 
the  hostility  and  abhorrence  that  was  on  the 
faces  of  all  in  the  police  court.  It  was  pity- 
ing and  friendly. 

In  a  word,  he  was  now  a  companion  of 
Kasper  and  his  crew,  if  the  Grandisons  and 
Prospectuses  had  turned  their  backs  upon 
him. 

Soon  after  this  a  cracked  and  somewhat 
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lugubrious  bell  announced  the  liour  of  chapel. 
Monty  hastily  put  on  a  frock  coat  that  he 
had  not  yet  worn.  From  the  moment  that 
n  prisoner  accused  of  a  capital  offence  is 
lodged  in  Hollo  way  jail,  the  police  take 
charge  of  him  body  and  soul.  The  room 
used  as  the  chapel  was  blank,  bare,  and  un- 
lovely. The  seats  were  so  contrived  that 
no  one  could  see  his  neighbour,  or  indeed 
any  of  his  companions  in  misfortune.  The 
chaplain  had  a  hard  manner,  but  he  was 
evidently  in  earnest.  His  sermon  was  upon 
the  two  thieves  that  were  crucified  with 
the  Saviour.  Monty  felt  quite  certain  that 
it  was  specially  pointed  at  him  and  Easper. 
Which  was  the  impenitent  thief? 

Some  good  folks  gain  fervour  by  the 
companionship  that  results  from  public 
worship.  Monty  was  of  those  who  can- 
not pray  in  public.  But  often  in  church 
he  found  that  his  thoughts  were  quickened 
and  solemnised,  if  they  strayed  some  distance 
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•away  from  the  sermons  and  prayers.  As  he 
sat  on  the  hard  board  that  did  duty  for  a 
seat,  a  million  thoughts  chased  through  his 
brain.  At  times,  the  whole  present,  the 
murder,  the  accusation,  the  inquiry,  had  still 
its  unreality.  Unless  his  uncle  Huxtable 
wandered  strangely  in  his  brain,  he  could 
certainly  testify  that  he  did  not  receive  Lord 
Aveling's  letter,  announcing  that  the  marriage 
with  Dora  Huxtable  was  a  genuine  marriage, 
until  after  Lord  Aveling's  death.  He  could 
also  testify  that  he  did  not  communicate  this 
to  Monty  until  two  days  later. 

All  this  was,  of  course,  presumptive  evi- 
dence that  Monty  was  ignorant  of  the  fact 
that  he  would  inherit  his  father's  title  and 
estates  at  the  moment  that  that  father  was 
cut  off.  But  it  was,  after  all,  only  presumptive 
evidence,  and  the  statement  of  the  Asiatic 
was  direct  evidence.  And  whether  the  native 
were  true  or  false,  he  was  backed  by  a  terrible 
auxiliary.     The  Cobra  Diamond  seemed  to  bo. 
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able  to  arrange  evidence  just  as  it  pleased^ 
and  tlie  accursed  gem  never  seemed  to  swerve 
from  a  long-conceived  and  carefully  planned 
purpose. 

At  this  moment  certain  solemn  words 
of  the  preacher,  spoilt  a  little  by  the  fashion- 
able sing-song  of  modern  pulpits,  fell  upon 
Monty's  ear.  The  chaplain  said  that  a 
messeno-er  of  heaven  was  near  every  son  of 
Adam  at  every  moment  of  his  life.  To 
different  sorts  and  conditions  of  men  he 
assumed  different  disguises ;  but  whether  he 
came  with  the  pomp  of  booming  artillery 
and  torch-lit  vigils,  as  to  an  emperor ;  or  with 
the  pangs  of  disease  and  starvation,  as  to  a 
pauper,  he  was  feared  by  all.  And  yet 
this  awful  visitant  was  the  one  true  friend  of 
humanity,  the  one  fact  that  was  real.  In  his 
presence  the  hypocrite  became  sincere  and  the 
scoffer  solemn.  In  his  presence  the  materialist 
forQ;ot  his  mean  scheme  of  life.  The  name  of 
this   awful  angel  was   Death.     He  was  ever 
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by  us  to  proclaim  that  the  joys  of  this  world 
are  illusive  and  transitory.  He  was  ever  by 
us  to  open  up  the  bright  kingdoms  of  the 
hereafter.  His  message  was  to  all,  the  noble 
and  the  peasant,  for  he  was  no  respecter  of 
persons ;  and  even  the  poorest  malefactor, 
abhorred  and  abandoned  by  his  fellow-men, 
might  find  in  him  a  friend.  The  scafi*old 
might  become  the  Cross,  and  Death  the 
Saviour. 

These  words  made  a  great  impression  on 
Monty ;  but  this  was  not  altogether  an  agree- 
able impression,  nor  was  it  exactly  the  im- 
pression aimed  at  by  the  preacher.  The 
young  dragoon  could  not  help  fancying  that 
the  passage  about  Death  had  been  specially 
levelled  at  him.  It  was  a  roundabout  way 
of  saying  that  the  chaplain  had  no  doubt 
about  his  guilt,  and  no  doubt  about  its 
prompt  and  certain  consequences.  Such  a 
judgment  from  an  outside  mind,  impartial 
and  experienced,  made  the  present  very  real, 
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but  the  consolations  of  the  future  very  dim 
and  very  shadowy.  The  horizon  of  Monty, 
and  the  horizon  of  the  tallow-faced  Easper^ 
were  bounded  by  one  absorbing  thought. 

Once  or  twice  during  divine  service,  there 
surged  up  a  suggestion  that  almost  made 
Monty  scream  aloud  with  fright.  This  was 
a  temptation  to  use  the  terrible  Cobra 
Diamond  to  obtain  safety.  But  every  new 
guerdon  of  hell  had  been  purchased  more 
and  more  dearly  ;  of  that  there  could  be  no 
doubt.  It  might  perhaps  be  difficult  to 
conceive  a  more  appalling  situation  than  the 
present.  But  he  knew  that  if  he  used  the 
Cobra  Diamond,  far  worse  straits  would  be 
imagined  for  him. 

On  Monday  the  faithful  Flint  came  to  see 
him. 

''Well,  Flint,  how's  it  going  on?"  said 
the  prisoner. 

"  The  twial,  you  mean  ? " 

"Yes.      I    suppose    that     the    impartial 
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Captain  Backstay  is  warm  in  my  favour," 
said  Monty,  with  defiant  bitterness ;  ''  and 
Colonel  Grinder  shows  his  usual  cautious 
impartiality." 

"Well,  you  know,  we've  only  heard  one 
side." 

"  That  means  that  their  enthusiasm  is  not 
so  great." 

"  Old  fella,  why  were  you  so  idiotic — 
pardon  the  word — on  Wandsworth  Common  ? " 

"  It's  a  long  story  which  has  nothing  to 
do  with  the  case." 

"  At  bweakfast  to-day,  Grinder  and  Back- 
stay sat  together  at  the  corner  table ;  you 
know  it." 

"  Which  corner  ? " 

*'  The  table  that  the  club  wits  call  the 
'Doctor's  Shop.'" 

**  I  understand.  The  younger  officers  of 
the  army,  Flint,  think  less  highly  of  those 
who  alleviate  the  injuries  of  the  body  than 
those  who  cause  them." 

p  2 
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"Just  SO.  Near  the  'Doctor's  Shop'  is 
a  line  of  tables,  wather  infewiaw,  called 
*  Wotten  Wow.'  I  took  my  bweakfast  in 
'Wotten  Wow,'  and  G winder  and  Backstay 
patwonised  the  'Doctor's  Shop.'" 

"  That  means  that  these  two  distinguished 
ofiBcers  were  not  on  my  side  in  the  Wands- 
worth Common  incident." 

"  Well,  no,  they  weren't.  They  were  wude 
and  coarse,  and  Pwospectus  hints  that  you're 
a  thief!" 

"  What  did  the  gentle  Backstay  say  ? " 

"I  can't  tell  you." 

"You  must." 

"  Backstay  said  he'd  bet  a  fiver  you'd  die 
in  a  month.  It  was  all  about  that  incident 
on  Wandsworth  Common." 

"  Captain  Backstay  is  brave,  Flint ;  but  he 
is  not  beautiful,  neither  is  he  accomplished." 

"  His  words  were  coarsaw  still.  He  said 
that  the  devil's  tail  would  be  wound  your 
neck." 
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As  the  week  went  on,  the  conflict  in  the 
mind   of    the    prisoner    became    fainter    and 
fainter.      Hope    receded    day    by    day,    and 
despair   advanced.      But    although    his    trial 
stood   still,    that    of    poor    Rasper    advanced 
with  rapid   strides.     And  very  morbidly  the 
young   dragoon   gloated  over  every  detail  of 
it,  and  of  the  ample  commentaries  of  inter- 
viewers   and    penny-a-liners.      One    night    a 
fantastic    resolution   was    taken    by   Monty. 
The   wretched   youth    had   bartered    his   life 
for  a  poor  orgy.     Monty  determined  to  send 
him  in  his  cell  some  champagne,  and  truffled 
pie,   and  peaches,  and   hothouse  grapes.     He 
added  a  bundle  of  Flint's  cigars,  each  one  of 
which  was  worth   about   half-a-crown.     Why 
should   not    the    poor    wretch    have   one  real 
orgy  instead  of  a  sham  one  ? 

On  the  Friday  a  surprise  was  in  store  for 
Monty. 

"  Two   ladies   below,    my  lord,"  said   the 
turnkey,  entering  suddenly. 
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"  Show  them  up,"  said  Monty,  a  little 
puzzled. 

Presently  in  walked  Lady  Barwise.  The 
kind  old  lady  threw  her  arms  round  the  neck 
of  her  nephew,   and  burst  out  crying. 

"  Darling  Monty.     This  is  quite  terrible." 

"Dear  aunt!" 

"  At  least  there's  a  God  above  us/'  sobbed 
the  old  lady.     Her  companion  was  Millicent. 

"  If  any  one,"  said  Monty,  a  little 
solemnly,  "  ought  to  believe  in  a  God,  it  is 
I,   aunt,   since   I   have  been  here." 

*'  The  dear  Bishop  says,  truly,  that  there's 
no  real  disgrace  when  the  accused  is  in- 
nocent." 

"That's  not  the  view  taken  of  me  at  my 
club,  according  to  my  friend  Flint.  Captain 
Backstay  of  the  Navy  and  Colonel  Grinder 
think  the  disgrace  is  quite  real  enough." 

"  You  see,  I  have  brought  Millicent,"  said 
Lady  Barwise.  ''  Oh  dear !  how  much  has 
occurred  since  last  we  met.     Your  bride " 
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*'  My  bride  is  in  Newgate,"  said  Monty. 

"  Neworate  !     Newo^ate  !  " 

"  iVnd  the  parson's  name  is  Jack  Ketch." 
With  some  people  it  is  impossible  to  talk 
quite  seriously,  even  when  a  rope  is  '^  ac- 
curately," as  Mr.  Carlyle  would  say,  round 
your  neck. 

''  Don't  talk  of  such  dreadful  things.  Mr. 
Scales  says  you  will  be  out  directly.  He  has 
been  so  active  on  your  behalf.  Why  you 
are  in  here  is  the  puzzle.  Dear  me !  what 
a  bed  !     What  a  wash-hand  stand  !  " 

"The  bounty  of  Her  Majesty's  Govern- 
ment." 

"  Gwendoline !  How  strange  !  Both  your 
marriage  and  her  disappearance." 

"  What  is  the  real  story  about  her  ? " 
•said  Monty,   turning  to  Millicent. 

"  No  one  knows.  She  left  Cromlech  West 
the  same  day  that  you  did,  announcing  that 
she  was  going  to  Lady  Harrel.  Nothing  more 
has  been  heard  of  her." 
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''  Strange  !  "  said  Monty  ;  and  he  added  in 
a  lighter  tone :  ''  Mr.  Pike  thinks  that  I've 
spirited  her  away." 

^^Mr.  Pike!  Don't  talk  of  him,"  said 
the  lady.  ''  I  am  quite  angry  with  the 
Bishop " 

'•'He  is  not  Mr.  Pike." 

*'  No,  but  he  defends  him.  He  says  that 
a  barrister  must  do  his  duty." 

"We  must  all  do  that." 

"  My  idea  is  that  this  world  is  only  a 
rehearsal,  as  Millicent  says.  We  play  at  life  ; 
we  play  at  love  ;  we  play  at  affinities.  Man 
walks  in  a  vain  shadow,  and  in  these  days  of 
unlet  farms  and  Australian  tinned  beef  he 
disquieteth  himself  in  vain.  In  the  next 
world  affinities  will  meet,  though  how  they 
are  to  get  on  w^ithout  legs,  and  arms,  and  eyes, 
and  tongues,  like  St.  Gerontius,  I  don't  quite 
see.     The  Bishop  says  it's  a  mystery." 

"  There  can  be  no  doubt  of  that." 

"  And  he  says  that  hell  and  heaven  too  is 
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only  a  state  of  the  mind.  I  am  glad  of  that, 
because  when  I  saw  Mr.  Irving  in  Faust  the 
spectacle  of  the  poor  souls  in  the  flames  was 
quite  frightful." 

"  Papa  will  come  to  give  evidence  about 
the  letter  that  he  received  from  Lord  Aveling. 
It  did  not  reach  him  until  the  day  after  the 
writer  died." 

"  He  is  certain  of  that,  Millicent  ? "  said 
Monty. 

''Quite  certain,  when  he  is  well  enough 
to  collect  his  thoughts.  But  sometimes  he 
wanders." 

"  Mr.  Scales,"  said  the  turnkey,  looking  in. 

''Where  is  he?" 

"  Downstairs." 

"Show  him  up,"  said  Monty.  "That 
reminds  me,  aunt,  a  felon's  property  is. 
forfeited  to  Government." 

**  Don't  talk  of  felons  and  such  dreadful 
thino's." 

o 

'*But    a    felon    before    he    is  a    felon  can 
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execute  deeds  and  so  on.  I  must  make  a 
provision  for  you,  aunt,  and  want  a  solicitor. 
He  must  come  to  me  here,  because  Her 
Majesty's  Government  throws  obstacles  in 
the  way  of  my  going  to  him." 

"  We  needn't  talk  of  such  things." 

"Yes,  we  must.  Millicent  must  see  to 
it,  for  I  have  to  make  a  provision  for  her 
-and  her  father  too." 

"  He  won't  take  a  halfpenny,  I  know.  It 
is  his  detention  of  your  property  that  is  now 
preying  on  his  mind,"  said  Millicent. 

"  He  must  take  it.  The  money  is  really 
his  ;  a  month  hence  who  knows  who  it  will 
belong  to  ? " 

At  this  moment  Mr.  Scales  hobbled  in. 
He  was  still  assisted  by  a  stick  and  wore  a 
list  slipper. 

"  Lord  Aveling,  I  congratulate  you.  Case 
going  splendidly.  Lady  Barwise,  you  will 
be  happy  to  hear  that  we  will  get  him  out 
of  this  in  a  day  or  two." 
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"That  is  very  good  news  indeed,  Mr. 
.Scales  ! " 

"  What  has  occurred  ?  "  said  Monty,  much 
taken  aback. 

"  We  have  made — I  may  say,  I  have  made 
a  very  important  discovery.  My  activity — for 
I've  managed  to  be  to  a  certain  extent  active,  in 
.spite  of  my  enemyhere — has  been  rewarded." 

"Thanks,  thanks,"  said  Monty.  The 
amazing  activity  of  the  gouty  old  diner- 
out  had  touched  him. 

"  The  facts  I  have  elicited  are  briefly 
these :  One  Baldeo,  a  Hindoo,  was  blown 
from  a  gun  by  sentence  of  a  court-martial 
during  the  Indian  Mutiny,  This  occurred  at 
Nawaubgunge.  I  have  seen  Sir  Decimus 
Mango,  the  *  political  officer,'  as  it  is  called 
in  India,  attached  to  His  Highness  the  Thakoor 
of  Bangle  Pindy,  during  his  trip  to  England. 
Sir  Decimus  has  made  inquiries  about  this 
Jeswunt  Sirdar,  and  finds  that  he  is  the 
son  of  this  Baldeo." 
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"Go  on,  Mr.  Scales  ;  I  am  quite  breathless- 
to  hear  the  rest,"  said  Lady  Barwise,  im- 
mensely  excited. 

"The  officer  who  presided  at  the  court- 
martial  was  Lord  Aveling,  your  father,  then 
a  Major  in  the  7th  Hussars." 

"  Dear  me  !  " 

"You  see  at  once  the  immense  importance 
of  these  facts,"  said  Mr.  Scales,  sententiously. 
"  The  case  against  Lord  Aveling  here  is  based 
upon  the  allegation  that  he  alone  had  any 
great  motive  to  commit  the  crime.  But  now 
we  produce  another  possible  murderer,  and 
we  find  that  his  motive  is  much  OTeater.'' 

"Yes,  yes  ;  to  think  that  he  should  have 
wormed  himself  into  my  confidence — to  the 
confidence  of  all  of  us,  with  his  massage,, 
mesmerism — who  knows  what !  How  very,, 
very  terrible  I  "     Thus  Lady  Barwise. 

"  All  that  makes  a  very  strong  case; 
It  shows  that  the  murder  had  been  carefully 
planned  for  a  long  time.     These  Asiatics  are- 
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Tery  vindictive,  immensely  astute,  strangely 
patient.  He  watslied  liis  opportunity  and 
then  fastened  the  crime  upon  Lord  Aveling." 

"  What  diabolical  wickedness  ! " 

"  I  have  been  at  work  trying  to  find  out 
as  much  as  I  can  about  him.  I  have  learnt 
from  a  Mr.  Bobus,  of  tbe  Bengal  Civil 
Service,  that  he  was  once  a  clerk — or  vukeel, 
I  think  they  call  it — at  Agra,  in  Government 
employ.  He  was  dismissed  from  this  for 
taking  bribes  and  other  disgraceful  acts. 
This  also  is  highly  important." 

"It  is,  it  is,"  said  Lady  Bar  wise. 

"  All  this  in  a  day  or  two  will  force  on 
the  magistrate  hearing  the  case,  a  pregnant 
question.  Lord  Aveling  is  accused  of  the 
crime  because  he  had  a  strong  motive  to 
commit  it ;  but  here  is  another  man  who 
also  had  a  strong  motive  to  murder  the 
deceased.  The  magistrate  must  balance 
between  these  two  men.  I  think  it  of  great 
importance  that  the  case  should  be  quashed 
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in  the  police  court.  I  have  therefore  urged 
Sir  Samuel  Burge  to  boldly  open  up  the 
whole  story  of  your  interview  with  Jeswunt 
Sirdar  at  an  hour  after  midnight  on  the 
night  of  the  murder." 

^'You  think  that  prudent?" 

''I  do,  but  Sir  Samuel  Burge  does  not. 
I  think  so  on  this  ground.  There  are  twa 
main  points  against  you — motive  and  the 
possession  of  the  little  bottle  of  poison,  say 
at  eleven  o'clock.  You  cannot  give  evidence 
because  you  are  an  accused  party  ;  but  your 
version  of  the  affair — call  it  evidence  or  what 
you  will — cannot  fail  to  influence  everybody's 
mind ;  it  will  set  up  a  more  plausible  theory 
of  the  crime." 

"I  see,  I  see,"  said  Lady  Barwise.  ^'Miss 
Huxtable  here  will  so  far  support  you  in  this, 
that  she  will  show  that  the  native  was  in 
the  house  at  one  o'clock." 

The  mind  of  man  is  a  pendulum,  as  has 
been  remarked  by  Lord  Byron,  and  probably 
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many  other  acute  observers.  When  the 
visitors  had  left  Monty's  cell,  his  huge 
despair  was  followed  by  a  joy  as  huge.  He 
had  conjured  up  a  vast  nightmare  in  which 
phantoms  had  stalked,  real,  hard,  menacing  ;: 
and  now,  in  the  reaction,  everything  seemed 
unreal,   even  the  Cobra  Diamond. 


CHAPTER  XII. 

BURGE   TO   THE   RESCUE. 

Monty  had  a  better  night's  rest  than  he 
had  had  for  a  long  time,  and  a  better  ap- 
petite for  his  breakfast.  He  glanced  over 
the  morning  papers  ;  they,  too,  seemed  to 
breathe  a  different  spirit.  Had  the  un- 
wearying Mr.  Scales  been  interfering  there 
likewise  ? 

It  was  quite  impossible  that  the  court 
of  the  excellent  Mr.  Molony,  the  police 
magistrate,  could  be  more  crowded  than  it 
had  been  on  the  previous  day,  because  it 
would  not  have  held  another  human  being. 
But  to-day  the  audience  is  more  excited. 
Mysterious  paragraphs  in  the  newspapers  had 
spoken   of  new  and  sensational  evidence. 
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The  first  witness  called  was  Jeswunt 
Sirdar,  and  every  eye  and  all  the  opera 
glasses  were  on  the  look-out  for  his  appear- 
ance. Soon  a  man  with  a  black  face,  and 
dark  dress  fastened  in  front  with  many  little 
buttons,  came  into  court,  and  was  sworn 
in  on  some  strange  object,  which  no  one 
could  see,  but  which  was  generally  believed 
to  be  a  bronze  god  with  an  elephant's  head — 
Jumbo,  said  a  wag. 

Sir  Samuel  Burge  here  rose  up  for  a 
moment. 

"  I  hope  this  witness  understands  the 
nature  of  an  oath." 

**Oath — what  difference?"  said  the  Hindoo, 
as  if  confused. 

"The  difference  between  perjury  and  a 
mere  lie,"  said  Sir  Samuel. 

"  Oh,  yes.  Sahib.  Perjury  is  a  falsehood 
uttered  before  a  local,  official  god  ;  a  lie  is  a 
falsehood  uttered  before  the  God  of  space." 

"Yes,  yes,  yes — but  the  penalty." 

VOL.  II.  Q 


223  TEE   COBEA   DIAMOND. 

''For  a  lie  ia  England  there  is  none. 
In  Salamgunge  we  make  the  guilty  man  sit 
on  an  ant-heap  naked,  or  give  him  a  hundred 
blows  with  a  chabuk  whose  lash  is  of  brass 
wire." 

"  Will  you  tell  us  your  name  ? "  said  Mr. 
Pike. 

"  Jeswunt  Sirdar." 

The  native  now  gave  the  same  testimony 
that  he  had  given  at  Cromlech  West.  He 
said  that  he  had  overheard  Monty  propose 
marriage  to  Lady  Gwendoline,  and,  on  being 
rejected,  threaten  suicide  ;  and  had  seen  him 
produce  the  little  jade  bottle  containing  the 
Peacock's  Blood.  He  had  heard  the  lady 
confess  that  she  was  engaged  to  Lord  Aveling, 
the  father,  and  had  heard  the  father  admit  that 
he  was  the  father  of  the  prisoner. 

"  The  natural  father,  or  the  real  father  ?  " 
said  Mr.  Pike. 

"The  real  father.  He  told  him  that  he 
had  now   evidence  that  his  marriage  with  a 
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lady  named  Noel  Manners  was  no  marriage 
at  all." 

"  You  heard  this  quite  distinctly  ? "  said 
the  magistrate. 

"Quite  distinctly." 

"  Did  the  late  Lord  Aveling  say  anything 
about  the  allowance  that  he  was  making  his 
son  at  this  moment  ? "  said  Mr,  Pike. 

"He  said  that  this  allowance  was  nomi- 
nally being  made  by  an  indigo  planter,  named 
Lepel." 

"  Go  on." 

"  He  said  that  this  indigo  planter  did  not 
•exist.     He  was  an  imaginary  person." 

"  Anything  else  ?  "  said  the  magistrate. 

"  He  said  also  that,  owing  to  certain 
*  charges  ' — he  used  the  w^ord  *  charges  ' — on 
the  estate,  and  the  expenses  of  the  marriage 
that  was  about  to  take  place,  he  was  obliged 
to  discontinue  this  allowance  at  present." 

The  testimony  of  Jeswunt  Sirdar,  de- 
livered  with    a   confident   and   as   it   seemed 

Q  2 
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truthful  manner,   created  a  great  impression. 
Monty  became  less  hopeful. 

Sir  Samuel  Burge  now  rose  up  to  cross- 
examine  the  witness,  and  you  might  have 
heard  a  pin  fall. 

**You  are  in  the  service  of  his  Highness 
the  Thakoor  of  Bangle  Pindy  ? " 

**  Ye^,  I  am  in  his  service." 

"  What  is  your  post  ?  " 

*'Head  of  the  Intelligence  Department." 

*'  Did  you  not  say  at  Cromlech  West  that 
you  were  a  spy  ?  " 

^*  Yes,  I  am  a  spy." 

*'  Have  you  held  any  other  post  ?  " 

**  Yes,  under  the  Sircar." 

"What  is  the  Sircar?" 

*'The  English  Government." 

''You  left  it?" 

"Yes." 

"  Did  they  quarrel  with  you,  or  you  with- 
them  ?  " 

"  I  was  accused  of  taking  dustoori." 
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"What  is  dustoori?" 

"Eibbons  of  the  Garter,  rupees,  posts  of 
emolument,  bishoprics,  Crosses  of  the  Bath, 
dukedoms." 

"  I  fail  to  understand." 

"  The  dustoori  with  white-faced  men  is 
called  political  rewards.  The  dustoori  with 
black-faced  men  is  called  bribery." 

"  I  see.  You  were  dismissed  for  taking 
bribes?" 

"Yes." 

"What  was  your  father's  name?" 

"  Baldeo." 

"  Was  not  his  ending  unfortunate  ? " 

"  He  was  blown  away  from  a  gun." 

"  By  sentence  of  court-martial  ?  " 

"Yes." 

"  Can  you  tell  me  the  name  of  the 
president  of  the  court  ?  " 

"  Lord  Aveling." 

This  announcement  produced  a  thrill  in 
the  court. 
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"  Indeed  !  the  late  Lord  Aveling !  Is  it 
not  true  that  you  wormed  yourself  inta 
considerable  intimacy  with  him  ? " 

*'  It  is  more  correct  to  say  that  he  sought 
me  to  assist  him  in  curing  his  sister." 

"He  believed  that  you  were  possessed  of 
occult  powers  ?  I  believe  I  use  the  correct 
words  ? " 

"Just  so." 

"Does  that  mean  Indian  magic  ?  " 

"  I  think  not.  In  India  we  do  not 
believe  in  magic,  miracle,  anything  outside 
the  eternal  laws  of  Brahma." 

"But  you  are  a  mesmeriser — you  are 
gifted  with  a  sort  of  second  sight." 

"  So  are  you.  All  that  is  different  with 
us  is  the  question  of  cultivation." 

"  You  can  make  passes,  alleviate  pain^ 
produce  unconsciousness  ? " 

"With  some  subjects — yes." 

"  You  have  great  powers  in  this  direc- 
tion ? " 
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"  Moderate  powers." 

"  May  I  ask  one  question  ?  Did  Lord 
Aveling  know  that  he  had  been  unfortunate 
enough  to  be  instrumental  in  depriving  you  of 
your  father  ?  " 

"I  think  not." 

"You  were  in  his  house  until  a  late  hour 
on  the  night  of  June  21st  ?  " 

"  Until  half-past  eleven  o'clock." 

*' Not  later?" 

"  Not  later." 

"  Were  you  paid  to  mesmerise  Lady 
Barwise  ? " 

"  I  received  no  remuneration." 

This  concluded  the  evidence  of  Jeswunt 
Sirdar. 

Sir  Samuel  Burge  then  rose  amidst 
breathless  excitement.  Turning  to  the  magis- 
trate, he  commenced  thus  : 

"  Your  worship,  I  am  compelled  to  make 
a  small  opening  statement,  as  the  charge 
against  my  noble  client  has  been  very  much 
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elaborated.  I  wish  the  inquiry  to  return 
from  theory  to  simple,  unadulterated  fact. 
A  suspicion  of  a  horrible  crime  has  fastened 
upon  the  prisoner,  and,  as  far  as  I  make 
out,  that  suspicion  has  been  made  to  rest 
on  two   broad   allegations : 

"  Firstly,  Lord  Aveling,  and  Lord  Aveling 
alone,  had  a  strong  motive  to  put  his  father 
out  of  the  way. 

"  Secondly,  Lord  Aveling,  on  the  night  of 
June  21st,  was  undoubtedly  in  possession 
of  a  deadly  poison  which,  in  the  opinion 
of  experts,  was  the  cause  of  the  late  Lord 
Aveling' s  death. 

"  I  will  address  myself  at  starting  to 
the  consideration  of  the  first  of  these  alle- 
gations, and  I  wall  admit  at  once  that  my 
brother  Pike  had,  I  will  not  say  a  strong, 
but  a  plausible — quite  plausible  case,  until 
he  produced  as  a  witness  the  Indian  gentle- 
man,   this   Jeswunt    Sirdar.       I   must    point 
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out  that  we  are  examining  into  the  guilt 
or  innocence,  not  of  this  gentleman,  but  of 
Lord  Aveling ;  but  I  cannot  help  pointing 
out  that  since  we  have  heard  the  Indian 
gentleman's  remarkable  evidence,  the  strong 
points  brought  forward  by  the  counsel  in- 
structed by  the  Solicitor  of  the  Treasury 
-have  undergone  considerable  modification. 
That  case  was  that  there  was  one,  and  only 
one,  individual  that  had  any  sufficient  motive 
to  put  Lord  Aveling  out  of  the  way  ;  but 
now  a  second  individual  has  appeared  who 
had  a  father's  death  to  avenge.  In  Europe 
nowadays  this  is  no  motive  at  all ;  but 
with  Indian  races,  from  the  earliest  times, 
the  duties  of  a  son  to  a  father  have  always 
been  the  most  prominent  of  duties,  and  the 
lex  talionis  has  been  as  binding  in  Benares 
as  in  Corsica.  I  must  point  out  also  that 
the  chief  witness  to  many  remarkable  points 
of  the  evidence  against    my  noble    client    is 


234  THE   COBBA   DIAMOND. 

this  Asiatic.  It  is  alleged  that  the  present 
Lord  Aveling  knew  at  the  date  of  his  father's 
death  that  he  was  a  son  born  in  wedlock,, 
and  that  after  that  father's  death  he  would 
acquire  an  honourable  title,  large  estates, 
and  possibly  the  hand  of  a  lady  whom,  with 
his  humble  prospects,  he  had  hitherto  wooed 
in  vain.  But  I  must  point  out  that  if  this 
allegation  is  baseless,  this  vast  superstructure 
must  come  to  the  ground.  Unless  my  noble 
client  knew  that  he  was  born  in  wedlock, 
and  knew  this  for  some  days  previous  to 
the  memorable  night  of  the  21st  June,  he 
really  had  no  motive  at  all  to  commit  the 
crime.  And  I  shall  show  by  the  testimony 
of  more  than  one  witness  that  he  was  not 
then  aware  that  his  birth  was  legitimate. 
Mr.  Huxtable,  his  uncle,  will  tell  you  that- 
a  letter  from  Lord  Aveling,  found  amongst 
his  papers  after  death,  was  the  first  in- 
timation  made   to    him,    the   uncle,    on   the 


BURGE   TO   THE  FESCUE.  235> 

subject ;  and  this  information  was  not 
communicated  by  him  to  his  nephew  until 
five  days  hiter.  This  can  be  confirmed 
by  Mr.  Jolm  Huxtable,  a  son  of  the  first 
witness. 

*'  I  now  come  to  the  little  jade  bottle  of 
Peacock's  Blood.  The  point  is  most  im- 
portant ;  but  it  will  not  be  necessary  to- 
detain  you  very  long.  When  application  for 
a  warrant  to  detain  the  prisoner  was  made 
to  three  justices  of  the  peace  at  Cromlech 
West,  Lord  Aveling  made  one  or  two  state- 
ments, or  rather,  one  or  two  half  statements 
that  have  much  prejudiced  his  case.  They 
took  the  form  of  contradictions  of  a  portion, 
of  the  evidence  of  Jeswunt  Sirdar.  Now  your 
worship  is  well  aware  that  the  statement  of 
a  prisoner  cannot  be  received  as  evidence  by 
English  law ;  but  there  are  pregnant  reasons 
why  I  should  lay  before  you  Lord  Aveling's 
version    of   what    took    place    at    his    father's. 
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house  on  the  night  of  June  21st.  He  made  the 
statement  to  a  reliable  witness,  a  gentleman 
who  held  office  under  a  recent  Government 
— a  gentleman  well  known  in  literary  circles  ; 
I  allude  to  Mr.  Scales.  It  is  to  be  observed 
that  this  statement  was  made  before  any  of 
the  important  facts  about  Jeswunt  Sirdar  had 
come  to  light.  This  will  show  that  we  have 
a  narrative  not  made  up  to  fit  into  known 
facts,  but  a  narrative  that  subsequent  facts 
strongly  corroborate.  The  counsel  instructed 
by  the  Solicitor  of  the  Treasury  has  put  away 
Lord  Aveling's  threat  of  suicide  as  an  extra- 
vagant piece  of  bombast.  It  was  very  far 
from  this  ;  it  was  most  serious.  On  the 
night  of  June  21st,  he  believed  himself  to 
be  ruined,  bankrupt,  hopelessly  baulked  in 
love,  and  believed  further  that  any  alleviation 
must  come  to  hiai  by  his  own  death,  and 
not  that  of  his  father.  He  asserts  in  a 
categorical  manner  that  at  the  hour  of  1.55 
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he  was  about  to  commit  suicide  with  the  little 
bottle  of  Peacock's  Blood,  a  present  that  he 
had  once  received  from  a  brother  officer  who 
had  served  in  China — Lord  George  Ingilby. 
At  this  particular  moment  the  native,  Jesvvunt 
Sirdar,  came  into  his  bedroom  and  remon- 
strated with  him.  He  asserts  that,  whether 
by  magnetic  or  some  other  strange  influence, 
he  lost  consciousness.  When  he  recovered, 
neither  the  Asiatic  nor  the  bottle  of  Peacock's 
Blood  was  visible. 

"  This,"  said  the  counsel,  in  solemn  and 
impressive  tones,  "  casts  a  gleam  of  light  on  a 
strange — on  a  horrible  mystery.  The  picture 
is  impressive.  We  see  here  the  alleged  instru- 
ment of  the  murder.  It  lies  between  two 
individuals.  One  is  a  peer  of  the  realm, 
bearing  an  illustrious  name,  and,  as  far  as 
he  as  w^ell  as  his  ancestors  are  concerned, 
a  stainless  name ;  the  other  is  a  man  of 
confessed   improbity,    disgraced   in    life,    and 
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spurred  on  to  guilt  by  the  revenge  of  the 
barbarian.  You  will  be  told  that  you  must 
not  receive  as  evidence  the  statement  of  the 
English  peer ;  you  will  be  told  that  you  must 
receive  as  sound  evidence  the  statement  of 
the  man  that  in  this  box  has  perjured  him- 
self, as  I  shall  show\  I  say  that  all  this  is 
quite  impossible.  It  is  to  be  noted  that  this 
Asiatic  has  confessed  that  he  is  an  adept 
in  mesmerism,  and  other  diabolism.  He  has 
confessed  that  by  patient  and  slow  degrees 
he  ingratiated  himself  into  the  confidence 
of  the  late  Lord  xlveling,  who  put  to  death  his 
father ;  and  that  he  was  also  in  the  confidence 
of  Lady  Bar  wise,  his  lordship's  sister.  Why 
did  he  do  this  ?  The  counsel  instructed  by 
the  Solicitor  of  the  Treasury  will  respond 
that  this  was  a  pure  and  beautiful  act  of 
philanthropy  and  Christian  forgiveness.  But 
such  philanthropy  in  the  Hindoo  code  is 
pronounced  simple  infamy." 
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This  speech,  delivered  with  all  the  trick 
-of  intonation  and  gesture  for  which  Sir 
Samuel  Burge  was  so  justly  celebrated,  pro- 
duced a  most  powerful  impression. 

Monty  was  elated. 
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